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The Comical Hiftory of the 

(SMi er chant of Venice, 

Enter t/inthonio, Salaryno, and Salanio. 

K Nthonio, Infooth I know not why I am fo fad, 
lit wearies me, you fay it wearies you ; 
jBut how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
[what ftuffetis made off, whereof it isbornc, 

1 1 am to learnc ; & fuch a want-wit fadncsmakc* 
of me, ' 

That 1 haue much adoc to know my fclfc. ^ 

Salarino.Y out minde is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgars on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the fea. 

Doe ouer-peerc the petty trafllc[uer8 

That curfic to them,do them reucrence 

As they flie by them with their wouen wings* 

Salanio.Beleoue me fir, had I fuch venture foorth. 

The better part of my affe<fl:ions would 
Be with my hopes abroad, I fhould be flill 
Plucking the gralfc,to know where fits the wind©. 

Piering in Maps,for Ports, for Peeres and Rodes^ 

And euery obieifl that might make me fcarc 
Misfortune to ray ventures,out of doubt 
Would make rae fad. 
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SakrMy windc cooling my broth, 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a windc too great at fca, might do. 

Ifbould not lee the Tandy howic-glafle runne 
But I Ihould thinke of Ihallowes, and offlats,’ 

And fee my wealthy Andrew dockes in fand, 

Veyling her high top lower then her ribs, * 

To kilTc her buriall. Should I goto Church, 

And fee the holy edifice of ftone. 

And not bethinke me ftraight of dangerous rockes. 
Which touching but niy gentle vefTels fide, * 

Would fcatter all the fpiees on the flreamc. 

Enrobe the roaring waters with my filkes j 
And in a word, but euen now worth this. 

And now worth nothing ? Shall I haue thethought 
To thinke on this, and Ihall 1 lacke the thought. 

That fuch a thing be- chanc'd would make me fad 
But tell not me, 1 know Anthonio 
Is fad to thinke vpon his merchandize. 

Anth. Bcleeue me no : I thanke my fortune for it, 

My ventures are not in one bottome trufted. 

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eftate 
Vpon the fortune of this prefent ycaret 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Salar. Then y’are in loue, 

Atith, Fie, fie. 

SaloTf Notin loue neither f Then let vs fay you are fad, 
Becaufc you are not merry ; and 'twere as eahe 
For you to laugh and Icape, and fay you are merry, 
Bccaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed Ittnm, 
Nature hath fram’d ftrange fellowes in her titne.* 

Some that will eucrmore peepe through their eics,. 

And laugh like Parrats at a bag-piper. 

And other of fuch vinegar afpeft. 

That thcy’l not Ibew their teeth in way of fmilCj. 

Though Neftor fwcarc the left be laughable. 



Sitter 



the etchant of Venice* 

Enter BAftmOyLorenfiyOndGrauano. 

Satan. Here comes Bajfamo your moft noble kmlman, 
Cratiane and Lorenfo : Farye well, 

Wc leaue you now with better company. 

Salar. I would haue ftaidc till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friends had not preuented me. 

Anth. Your worth is very decre in my regard. 



laugh? fay, when.? 
? 

* ^ Salar. Wec’l make our leyfurcs to attend on yours. 

Sxennt S ulctYitio anA Saldtj'tQ* 

Lor. My Lord B^aniOyCmcc yoa haue found Anthonioi 
we two will leaue you ; but at dinner time 
I pray you haue in minde where we muft roeetc. 

Baff. 1 willino t failc you. Exit. 

Grat. You lookc not wellllgnior Anthonioi. 

You haue too much refpeft vpon the world ; 

They loofe it that do buy it with much care, 

Bcleeue nic you are meruailoufly chang’d. . 

Ant. I hold the world but as the world Cratiano^ 

A ftage, where euery one muft play a part. 

And mine a fad one, 

Gra, Let me play the foolc, 

\yith mirth and laughter let old wrinkles corae^ 

And let my Liuer rather heate with wine. 

Then my heart coole with mortifying groncs. 

Why fiiould a man whofe blood is warrae within. 

Sit like his Grandfire cut in Alablaftcr ? 

Slcepc when he wakes ? and creepe into the Iaundie&.<. 

By being peeuifh Pltcll thee what AnthoniOy 
1 loue thee, and tis roy.loue that fpeakes. 

There arc a fort of men, wbofc'vifaees 

^ A3 Bia 



I take it your ownc bunnefle cals on you,^ 
And you embrace the occafion to depart, 
Salar. Good morrow my good Lords. 
Balf. Good figniors both, when fttall we 
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Doc dreamc and mantle like a Handing pond. 

And do a wilfull ftilneffe entcrtainc. 

With purpofc to be dicft in an opinion 
Of wifedome,grauity, profound conceit. 

As who fhould fay, 1 am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips.Ietno dog barke. 

0 my Anthonio, 1 do know of thofe 
That therefore onely are reputed wife 
For faying nothing ; when I am very furc 

If they fliould fpeakc, would almoft dam thofe cares. 

Which hearing them would call their brothers foolcs. 

He tell thee more of this another time. 

But fifh not with this melancholy baitc. 

For this foole gudgin,this opinion : 

Come good Lffre»x.o,farwcll a while. 

He end my exhortation after dinner. 

Ipre».Well,we will leauc you then till dinnertime. 

1 muft be one of thefc fame dumbe wife men, 

For Gratiano neuer lets me fpeake. 

gra . Wclljkeepc me company but two yeares moe. 

Thou ftialt not know the found of thine ownc tongue. 
.«^».Farwell,Ile grow a talker for this gearc. 

Gr<«,Thanks ifaith,for filence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried,and a maide not vendable. 

Exeunt, 

An.lx. is that any thing now. 

BaJf.Grattauo fpeakes an infinite dcale of nothing,more then 
any man in all Vetticef his reafons are as two graines of wheate 
hid in two bufhels of chaffe ; you ftiall feeke all day cte you 
findethem, and when you haue them, they arc not worth the 
fearch. 

Well, tell me now what Lady is the fame 
To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promifd to tell me of. 

not vnknownc to you Anthomsf 
How much I haue difablcd mine eftate. 

By 



the t^^erchAnt of Venice* 

Bv fomething (hewing a more fwelling port, 

Then my faint meanes would grant continuance r 
Nor do inow make moanc to be abridg d 
From fuch a noble rate,but my chcefc care 
Is to come faircly off from the great debts 
Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d : to you Anthonio, 

I owe the moft in money and in loue, 

And from your loue I haue a warranty 
To vnburthen all my plots and purpofes 
H ow to get cleere of all the debts I owe. 

Anthe.l pray you good Baffanio^tt meknow it. 

And if it Hand as you your felfe ftill do, 

Within the eye of honour, be alFured 
My purfe,my perfon, my cxtrenicft meanes 
Lie all vnlockt to your occafions. 

Bajf.ln tny fchoole dayes.when Ibad loft onefhaft» 
I (hot his fellow of the felfc-fame flight 
The felfe-fame way, with more aduiled watch 
To finde the other foorth,and by aduentring both, . 

I oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofe, 
Bccaufc what followes, is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and likca wilfullyouth. 

That which I owe is loft, but if you pleafe. 

To (hoote another arrow that fclfc way 
Which you did fhoote the firft, I do not doubt. 

As I will watch the ayme or to finde both. 

Or bring your latter hazard backe againc. 

And thankfully reft debter for the firft. 

^«r.You know me well,and heereinfpend but time 
To winde about my loue with circumftancc, 

And-out of doubt you do me now more wrong, 

In making queftion of my vttermoft. 

Then if you had made wafte of ail I haue ; 

Then do but fay to me, what I fbould do. 

That in your knowledge may by me be done. 
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And I am prcft vnto it, therefore fpcake. 

Bajf. In ’Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

An d fhe is fairc, and fatter then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues. Sometimesfrom her eyes 
I did receiuc faire fpeechleflc meffages .• 

Her name is Portia , ; nothing vnder-valew’d 
To daughter, Portw. 

Nor is the wide world ignorant ofhcr worth. 

For the fours winds blow in from euery coaft 
Renowned Tutors, and her funny lockcs 
Hang on her temples like a golden flleece, 
which makes her feat of Belmont, Conchas flrond. 

And many lafons comes in queft of her. 

0 my Anthottio, had I but the mcanes 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 haue a minde prefage? me fuch thrift. 

That I (hould queftionleffe be fortunate. 

. Thou knowft that all my fortunes arc at fca, 

Neither haue I money, nor commodity. 

To raife a prefent fomrne. Therefore go forth, 

Try what my credit can in Venice do, 

That fnall be rackt euen to the vtternsoft. 

To furniilT thee to Belmont to faire Portia, 

Go prefently enquire,and To will I 
where money is,and I no queftion make. 

To haue it of my truft,or for my fake. Exeunt 

Enter Portia rvtth her waitingWomanNerriffa, 

“Portia, By my troth Nerript, my little body is a wearie of 
this great world. 

iVrr. You would be fweet Madam, if your mifcrics were in the 
fame abundance as your good fortunes are : and yet for oughti 
fec,they arc as fick that furfet with too much,as they that ftarue 
with nothing ; it is no mcane happineffe therefore to be feated 
inthemeane, fuperfluity comes fooncr by white haircs, but 
competency Hues longer. 
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Pertia,Good fcntences,and well pronounced. 

iW.They would be bettcr,if well followed. 

Per, If to do, were as eafie as to know what were good to 
doi Chappels had bccne Churches, and poore mens cottages, 
Princes Pallaces ; it is a good diuine that followes his owne in- 
ftruaions : I can cafier teach twenty what were good to bee 
done, then to be one of the twenty to follow mine owne teach- 
ing : the brainc may deuife lawes for the blood, but a hot tem- 
per leapes ore a coldc decree, fuch a hare is madneffe the youth, 

to skip orethemclhcsof goodeounfell the cripple; but this 

rcafoning is not in the falhion to choofe me a husband ; O me, 
the word choofe,! may ncyther choofe who I would,nor refufe 
wholdiflike, fo is the will of a lining daughter curbdby the 
will of a dead father : is it not hard Neriffa.thzt I cannot choofe 
oae,nor refufe none. 

Your father was cucr vertuous, and holy men at their 
death haue good infpirations, therefore the lotcry that he hath 
dcuifed in thefe three chefts of gold, filucr,and leade, whereof 
who choofeshis meaning choofesyou,no doubt you wilncucr 
be chofen by any rightly, but one who ftiall rightly louc .• But 
what warmth is there in your affc£lion towards any of thefe , 
Priricelyfutcts that are already come ? 

Pw.Tprcthec ouer-namethem, andas thou nameftthem, I 
will deferibe them, and according to my defeription, leuellat 
my affeiflion, 

JV«'.Firft,there is the Ncapolitane PrincCi 

Por, I that’s a colt indeed, for hce doth nothing but talkc of 
his horfe,and he makes it a great appropriation vnto his owne 
good partSjthat he can fhoo himlelfe: l am much afeard my La- 
dy his Mother plaid falfe with a fmith. 

TVer.Then there is the County Palatine. 

Por, He doth nothing but fro wne (as who fliould fay,if you 
will nothaue me, choofe ; he heares merry tales and fmiles not, 
Lfeate he will prooue the weeping Philolopher whe he growes 
old,being fo full of vnmannerly fadnefle in his youth.) I had ra- 
ther be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth, then 

B. - to 
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to eyther ofthcfc .• God defend me from tbefe two, 

NerXKo'H ivf you by the French L ovdfMomJier le "Borne ? 

Por.God made him,and therefore let him paffe for a man, in 
truthlknowitisafinnctobcamocker, but he, whyhehatha 
horfe better then tl>e Neapolitans, a better bad habite offrow- 
ning then the Count Palatine, bee is cuery man in no man, ifa 
Traflellfingjheefalsftraighta capring, hcc will fence with his 
owne fliadow. If I Ihould marry him, I ftiould marry twenty 
husbands : if he w'ould defpife me, I would forgiue him, for if 
he lone me to madnefle,! (hall neuer requite him. 

iVfir. What fay you then to Faticotihridge^dae young Baron of 
England > 

Fer.Youknow I fay nothingtohim, forhe vnderftahds not 
me, nor I him : he hath neither Latine,French,nor Italian,& you 
will come into the Court and fweare that I hauc a poorc penni- 
worth in the Englifh : he is a proper mans piilure, but alas who 
can conuerfe with a dumbe Hio w ? how odly he is futcd,l think 
he bought his doublet in bis round hofein France, his 
bonnet in Germany, znd his behauiour euery where. 

Nerijfa, What thinke you of the Scoitifli Lord his Neigh- 
bour ? 

yflr.That he hath a neighbourly charity in him, for he bor* 
rowed aboxe of the eare of the Englifliman,and fwore he wold 
pay him againe when he was able ; I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his furcty, and feald vnder for another. 

JVer.Hovi like you the young Germaine , the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew ? 

7’er.Very vildely in the morning when he is fober, and molt 
vilely in the afternoone when he is drunke : when he is beft, bee 
is a little worfe then a man,and when he is worft he is little bet- 
ter then a bcaft; and the worft fall that euef fell, 1 hope! (ball 
make lb ift to go without him. 

/Wr.If he lliould offer to cho6fc, and choofe the rightCaft- 
ket,you fhould refufe to performc your fathers wil,if you (hold 
refufe to accept him. ’ 

Pflr.Tbcrforefor fcare of the worfl,! pretheofet a deepglalTfe 

of 
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of Reynilh Wine on the contrary Casket, for if the diuellLee 
withiiand that temptation without, 1 know he will choofe it. 
/will do any thing Neriffa,tK\\^ be married to a fpunp. 

W«-.You need not fcare Lady,thc hauing any of thefe Lords, 
thcyh’auc acquainte'd me with their determinations, which is 
indeed to returneto their home, and to trouble you with no 
more futc,vnlcfle you may be won by fomc orher fort then your 

fathers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Per. If /line to be as olde isSihilla ,! will die as chaftc is Di- 
ana, vnlcffc I bee obtained by the mannerof my fathers will ; / 
am glad this parccll ofwooers arc fo reafonablc,for there is not 
one among them but I dote on his very abfcncc j & /pray God 
grant theiTi4ifaire departurci 

iWr.Doyou not remember Lady in your fathers time, zVe- 
«erw» Scholler and a Souldior thaicaroc hither in cotiipanyof 
-the Marqueficot A/onntferrat ? 

Porf/rf. Yes, yes, it was Baffamo,zs / thinke he was fo call’d. 

Ner. True Maddam, he of all the men that euer my foolifli 
eycslopktvpoiijWas the beft deferuing a faire Lady. 

.Pw*,. I remember him well, and / remember him worthy of. 
thypraifej 

How now, what newes ? 

Enter a firuingman* 

Ser.The foureftrangers fecke for you Madame, to take their 
leaue ; and there it a fore-runner come from a fift, the Prince of; 
MoroceiyYtho brings word the P,rincc.his Mafter.willbe hcere to - 
night. 

Pw.If /could bid the fift welcome^ with fo good aheart as /; 
can bid the other foure farwell,/ihould be glad of his approch: 
if he haue theconditton of a Saint,and the compltf^fion of-a dU . 
ucll,/had rather he fhould ftiriue me then wiuc me.Come Ner- . 
nJfa,Cms. go before : whiles we fhut the gates vpon one wooer, 
anotherknocksatthe doore. ExfUnf*, 

Enter "BaJfaHio jofith Slylecke the lew, 

ji^.Threethoufand ducats, well, ' 

/ fit, for three months- . 

B a Shjt , 
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shy. Vot three moneths.weU. 

Baf.Pot the which as I told you* 

Anthonio (hall be bound. 

Shy .Aiitbomo (hall become bound,wcll. 

you {lead me? Will youpleafuretne i 
■Shall I know your anfwcrc ? 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three moncths, 
and bound. 

Your anfwere to that. , 

Shy. A>ithoftio is z^oodrmn, 

54 /r.Haue you heard any imputation to the conmry ? 

Shy. Hono,no,no,no: my meaning in faying hce is a good 
man, is tohaue you vnderftand me, that he is fufficient, ^t his 
nieanes are in fuppofuion : he hath an Argofie bound to Tnfo- 
/lir.anothcr to the Mies, 1 vnderftand morcouer vpon the Ryal. 
ta he hath a third at Mexico, i fourth for EfJglM, & other ven- 
tures he hath fquandred abroad, but {hips are but boards, Say- 
Icrsbutmen ; there be laird rats,and water rats, water theeues 

and land theeucs,! mcanePyrats, and then there is JcperiU of 
waters, windcs, and rockes: the man is notwnhftandingftiffici- 
ent, three thoufand ducats,! thinke I may take his bond. 

Sfwill^raff^ and that I may be alfured,! will 

bethinke me, may I fpeake with A^htmo ? 

Bair. If it pleafc you to dine with vs. _ 

Shy. Tes,to fracll porke.tocate ofthc habitation which yoiu 
Prop4t the N 4 z,arite coniured the diucll into ; I ^‘llbay with 
vouTell with you, talke with you, walke with you, andfo fol 
lowing ; but! will not eate with you, drmke with you, nor pray 
with you.What newes on the Ryalto,who is he comes heerc f 

Enter Anthonio, 

Baf. This is fignioiir Anthonio. 

5^.How like a fawning Pabltcatvhe lookes. 
Ihatchimfbrhc isa Chriftian.* • 
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But morcjfor that in lowe firophcity 
He lends outmony gratis,and brings downc 
The rate ofvfancc*heerc with vs mpntce. 

If I can catch him once vpon the hip, 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bcarehiro. 

He hates our facred Nation,and he raylcs 
Euen there where Merchants moft do congregate. 

On me, my bargaines,and my well-won thrift. 

Which he cals intereft : Curfed be my Tribe 
• If Iforgiuehim, 

Baf.ShyUcke,do youhezte. 

Shy. I am debating of my prefent Itorc, 

And by the neere gueffe of my memory, 

I cannot inftantly raife vp the groffc 

Of full three thoufand ducats? what of that ? 

r»^4//,a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe, 

Will furnUh me ; but foft.how many months 
Doe you defire ? Reft you faire good Signior, 

Your worlhip was the laft man in ourmouthes. 
Ant.Shylocke,3\t.houoh I neither lend nor boitoW, 

By takingnor by giuing ofexceffe. 

Yet tofupply the ripe wants ofniy friend, 
lie breake a cuftome : are you refola'd. 

How much he would haue? 

5/^.I,T,three thoufand ducats. 

And for three moneths. ‘ 

Shj.l had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 
Well then.your bond : and let me fee,but heareyou, 
Me-thoughtyoufaid,you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduanta^. 

.1 do rieiier vfe itr. 

Sly. When laceh gta^ d his Vrtckle ftiecpe, 

This lacob from our holy Ahram vi^s 
(As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third poCfeficr} Ijhe was t^ third. 

And what of him, did he take intereft? '• 

B a 
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5/^.No,not take ituereft, not as you would fay 
DirctSUy intereft,niarkc what Iaco$ did. 

When Lahan and himfelfc were comprcmyzd. 

That all the eanclings which were ftrcakt and pied, 
Should fall as lacohs hicr, the Ewes being rancke. 

In th’end of Autume turned to the Rams, 

And when theworke of generation was 
Betweene thefe woolly breeders in the a61c, 

The skilfull fhepheard pyld me certainc wands. 

And in the doing of the deed of kinde. 

He ftuckc them vp before the fulfomc Ewes, 

Who then conceiuing,did in caning time 

Fall party-coloured lambes,and thofe were lacohs. 

This was a way to thriuc;and he wasbleft •• 

And thrift is bleffing if men ftcaleitnpt, 

A»t.T\\\s was a venture fir, that fer’ud for, 

A thing not in his power to bring to palTe, 

But fwavd and fafhion’d by the hand of heauen. 
Was this inferred to make intereft good ? 

Or is your gold and filuerjEwes and; Ranis ? 

Shy. I cannot tell, I make it breed as faft, 
Butnotemefigniot. ■ 

^«r.Marke you this Ba£k»iOf^ 

The diuell can cite Scripture for his purpofe^ 

An cuill foule producing holy witneffe, 

Is like a villainc with a fmiling ebeeke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly outfide falfhopd hath* 

Shy.Thtec thoufapd ducats,tis a gpod round fum. , 
Three months from twelue, then let me fee the rate* 
Ant. V^tW Shylocke^i^zVi. we be beholding to you ? 
5^.Signiot ^»rAo«w,many aithric;and oft 
IntheRyaltoyouhaucratedme 
About my monies and my vfances : 

Still haue I borne it with a patient ftirug, ; , 

(Forfuffcranceis tbeb.4d^&f.p?4lpwf Tr^bt). .. 
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You call me misbcleeucr,cut-throate dog, 

And fpet vpon my lewijh gaberdine, 

And all for vfe of that which is mine ownc. 

Well then, it now appeares you need my helpc 
Goe to then, you come to me,and you fay, 

Shyheks,'^^ would haue monies, you fav lo r 
You that did voyd your rume vpon my beard, 

And footc me as you fpurnc a ftranger curre 
Ouer your thrcfhold, money is your fute. 

What ftiould I fay to you ? Should I not fay, 

Hathadogmoney?isitpoflible ^ 

A curre can lend three thoufand ducats ? or 

Shall I bend low,and in a bond-mans key, 

* With bated breath, and whitpringhiKiiblcnclTe 

Say this : Faire fir,you fpet on me on wendfday laft. 

You fpurn’d me fuch a day another time. 

You call’d me dog rand for thefe curtefies 
He lend you thus much monies. 

tAnt.l am as like to call thee fo againe, 

Tofpetontheeagainejtofpurnethcetq. ,, 

Ifthou wilt lend this mpney,lend knot- ■ ’ ' 

Astothyfricnds/orwherididfrichdfhiptakO'' 

A breed for barren met tall of his friend 
But lend it rather to ihine enemy, - 

Who if he breakc,thou maift v/idi better face ■ > 

ExadI the penalty. • ' * - 

5^.Why lookeybfifiowyou ftoi^h^,- ^ • ' 

I would be friends with you,and hauc’ypur loue, 

Forget the fliames that ydu haue ftain’d me with. 

Supply your prefent wants,and take no doyte ' 

Of v/ance for my monics,andyou’l;ndt'heareinc, i ' ! • 

Thisas kipdeloffcr. ^ ' 

J?<!^This were kindnefTc; • • ■‘‘■ n 

5/^. Thiskindneffe yi(illl (how, 

Goe with me to a Not;arife,feaie¥he t^^^ ' ; ^ i ; 

\purfinglebond,and inahieltYlpdrtJ- -5 r > 
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ifyou rep^y me not on fuch a day 
In fuch a place, fuch fumme or fumnncs as arc 
Expreft in the condition,let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an cquall pound 
Of your faite fls(h,to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content ifaith,ile fcalc to fuch a bond. 

And fay there is much kindneffe in the levo. 

Baff.Yoa (ball not fealc to fuch a bond for me. 

He rather dwell in niy nccclfity. 

An.VJhy feare not man, / wUl not forfet it. 

Within thefe two month§,thac’s a month before 
This bond expires, /dp expeilreturne 
Ofthric , three ti?qes the value of this bond. 

father ^>‘4W,whw thefe Clviftians arc, 

Whr • c owne hard dealings teaches them fufpc£f 

Th . thoughts of others tjtay you tcUme this. 

If he (hould breake his daVjWhat fbould I gainc 

By the exaiftion of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans flefh taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable,profitable neyiher 

As flelb of Muttops, Beefe,s,<^ Gipats^'fay, 

To buy his fauour, I extend this fricndfhip, 

If he will take it fo,if notadiew. 

And for my loue,lpray you wrong me not. 

Ant. Yes Shjloeke, I will fealc vnto thisbond. 

Si^ .Then mecte mefpf^wi^ at the.Noterics, 

Giue him direftion for this merry bond,^ 

And I will goe and putfe the ducats ftraight. 

See to my houfe,left ip. th,C:ftarefph guard. 

Ofanvnthrifty^jpaueiapdptaCently Exiu 

E gentle lew : the Hebrew wiU. turnc Chriflian, 

he etowes fo kinde. > ; , , , . , ^ 

5<ij(f.I like not faire termcSjSmd a V dlaines mindc. , 

^Mt.Comc on/m this 



/ 



the Merchant of Venice^. 

My (hips come home a month before the day. Exemt 

EnterLMerochHsatitwnj Moore aB in white, and three or 
foftre followers accordingly , with Portia, 

Nerr^, & their traine, 

(Jlioroc. Mifiike me not for ray complexion. 

The (hadowed liuery of the burnilht funne. 

To whoml am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

Bring the faireft creature North-ward borne, 

WherePheebus fire fcarfe thawes the yliclcs. 

And let vs make incifion for your louc„ 

Toproue whofeblood is reddeft, his or mine.' 

I tell thee Lady, this afpe<a of mine 

Hath fear’d the valiant (by my Louc I fwcarc) 

The beft regarded virginsof our clime 
Hath loll’d it too ; I would not change this hue. 

Except to ftcalcyour thoughts my gentle Queenc. 

For, In termes ofehoife I am not foly led 
By nice diredlion of a may dens eyes, 

Bcfidcs,thc Lottry bftny deftiny 
Barres me the right of voluntary choofing : 

But if my father had not fcanted me. 

And hedg’d me by his wit,to yeeld my felfc 

His wife, who winnes me by that nieanes I told you. 

Your felfe (renowned Prince) than flood as faire 
As any commer 1 haue look’d on yet. 

For my a(Fe6lioni 

Mor. Eucn for that I thanke you. 

Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To tty my fortune. By this Semitaur 
That flew the Sophy, and aPerfian Prince, 

That wonne three fields of Sultan Solyman, 

1 Would oat-flare the fterheft eyes that looker 
Out. braue the heart moft daring on the earths 
Plueke the yong fucking Cubs mom the fhee-Beat^ 

• .^C Yea, 
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Ycij mockc the Ly on whcnlic rores for prey. 

To win the Lady. But alas, the while 
If Hercules and Lychas play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand: 

So is Alcides beaten by his rage. 

And fo may I, blindc fortune leading mee, 

Mifle that which one vnworthicr may attainc, 

And dye with greeuing. 

Portia.Yow muft take your chance. 

And either not attempt to choofe at all. 

Or fwear before you choofc,ifyou choofe wrong, 
Ncuer to fpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be ad uifde. 

Mor^or will not, come bring me to my chance 
For. Firft forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazard fhall be made. 

yl/ur. Good fortune then, ,/ ■ 

To make me bleft,or curfedft among men. 

Enter the Qowne alone. 



Exeunt, 



Qorene, Certainly, my confcience will feruc me to run ftom 
this lew my maftcr. The fiend is at mine elbow, and tempts me 
faying to mee, Gobbo, Lancelot Gobbo, good Lancelot, or good 
Gobbo, or good Lancelet Cobbe, vfe your legges, take the fiarte, 
runneaway : My Confcience fayes no; take heed honeft 
let, take heede honeft Gobbo, or as aforefaidc, hoiwft Lattncelet 
Gobbo, do nor runne, fcorne running with thy heelcs. Well,thc 
moft couragious fiend bids me packe,jfjj« fayes the fiend, away 
fayes the fiend, for the heaucas roufc vp a braue mind fayes the 
fiend, and runne. Well, my confcience hanging about the neck 
of my heart, fayes very wifely to me ; My honeft friend 
let-i being an honeft mans fonne, or rather an honeft, siy.omans’ 
fonne, for indeede my Father did fomething fmack,romeching 
grow too, he had a kindc of tafte : well, my confcicncfi 

bougc 



the Merchant of Venice^* 

bouee not ; bouge faies the fiend ; bouge not fayes m^y Cbn- 
fdence. Confcience fay I you counfell well j^F>e«^ay I you 

counfell ill. To be rulM by my Confcience, I Ihould flay with 

the lew my maftcr, who (God bleffe ^ ^ 

diuell ; and to runne away from the lew, I Ihould be nil de by 
thefiend, who (fauingyourreuercnce) is the Dmell himfelfe. 
Certainly the lew is the very diuell incarnall,and in my conlci- 
ence, my confcience is but a kindc of hard confcience, to offer 

to counfell me to flay with the lew. The fiende giues the more 
friendly counfailc, I will run fiend, my heelcs arc at your com^ 
mandjl willrun, 

Enter old Gobbo with a Basket, 

£r«#^tf.Mafteryongman,youIprayyou, which is the way 

to Maftcr lewcs? , , . 

Lance, O heauens, this is my true begotten Father, who be- 
ing more then fand blind, high graucll blindc, knowes me notj 
I will try conclufions with him, 

Gobbo, Maftcr yong Gentleman,! pray you which is the way 
to maftcr lewes? 

Lance, Turne vp on your right hand at the next turning, but 
at the next turning of all on your left ; marry at the vcric nexte 
turning turne ofno hand, butturnedowne indireddy vntothe 
Icwcs houfe. 

Gobbo. Be Gods fonties twill bee a hard way to hit, can you 
tell me whither one Lancelet that dwels with him, dwell with 
him, or no? ~ 

£,<i»cf/tff.Talke you of young maftcr Lancelet} Markc mee 
now, now will I raife the waters : 

Talk c you of yong M. Z«a»cc/#r? 

No matter fir, but a poore mans fonne, 

HisFather (though I fay it) 

Is an honeft exceeding poore man. 

And God be thanked, well to hue, 

Lancelet. Well, let his Father be what a will, wc talk of yong 

C % maftet; 
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Gob. Your worflii^s friend, and LanceUt fir, 

Lan. But 1 pray ypu ergo olde man, ergo Ibefcech you, tatke 
you of yong 

Gob, Of Lmcelet an t. pleafe your mafterfiiip. 

Srgo aiafter Laneetet, talke not of maiftcr Lancelot Fa- 
ther ; for the yong Gentleman according to fates and dcftinics, 
and fuch odd fayings, the fiftcrs three, and fuch braunches of 
learning, is indeed dcccafed,or as you would fay in plain terms,, 
gone tohcauen. 

Cob. Marry God forbid, the boy was the veric ftaffe of my 



age, my very prop. 

Dollookclikcacudgellor a houell pofte, a ftaffe, 
or a prop : do you know me Father. 

Gob. A lacke the day, I know you not yong Gentleman, but 
I pray you tell mee, is my boy (GOD reft his foule) aliue or 
dead. 

Do you not know me Father 

Gob. Alacke fir, I am fand blinde, I know you not; 

Lan, Nay, in deede if < you had your eyes you might faile of 
the knowing me: it is a wife Father that knowes his own child. 
Well, olde man, I will tell you newes of your fonne, giuc lUec 
yourblefling; Trueth will come to light, Murther cannot: be 
hidde long, a mans fonne may , but at the length trueth will 
out. . 

Gobbo. Pray you fir ftand vp, I am fure you are not Lamcelet 



my boy. * 

Lance, Pray you let’s haue no more fooling about it, but 
giue me y our bleffing ; I am Lancelot your boy that was, your 
fon that is, your child that fiiall be. 

Gob. I cannot thinke you are my fonne; 

Lance, I know not^what I fliall thinke of that,but I am Lan- 
celet the lews man, and I am (vat Margery your wife is my mo- 
ther. 

Gob. Her name is Margery indecde, ile be fworne if thou l^e 
Lancelot, thou art mine owne flefb and blood ; Lord worfliipt 

might. 



th ^P^erchAntof Ventce* 

miphthebc. whatabeard haft thou got? thou haft gotmorc 
hahc on thy chin, then Dobbin my pilhorfe has on his tale. 

Lan It^hould fccmethen that Dobbins taile growes Wk- 
ward.I am fure he had more-baire of his tayle then I haue of my 

^^^Sl^^Lw^dhoW art thou chang’d : how docft thou and thy 
Mafter agree? I haue brought him aprcfent; how agree you 

i«»«.Well,well,but for mine owne part, as I haue fct vp nj 
reft to runnc away,foI will not reft till I haue run fomc ground; 
Mv mafter’s a very lew, giue him a prcfent.gme him a halter, 1 
am famiftitin his feruice.You may tell euery finger I haue vvith 
my ribs : Father I am glad you arc come, giue me your prelent 

to one Mafter B;?j(74»w,.who indeed giues rare new liucnes, ita 
feruenothim.IwillrunneasfarreasGodhasany ground. O 

rare fortune,here comcs.thc man, to him Father, for I am a lew 
if I fetue the lew any longer. . 

Enter Bajfanio with a follower or two. 



Bajf. You may doe fo, butletitbc fohaftcdthatfuppcrbc 
ready at the fartheft by fine of the clocke : fee thefe Letters de- 
liuered,put the Lyucries to making,and defire Gratiano to come 
anon to my lodging; 



Exit one of his me«t 

Lance. To him Father. 

Go^.God bleffe your Worfhip. 

GramercyjWouldft thou ought with me ? 

Ge^.Hcre’s my fonne fir,a poorc boy. 

apooreboy fir,buttherichlewes man that wold 
fir,as ray father {hall fpecific. 

Qob.Vit hath a great infeiftion fir, as- one would fay to ferue. 

Z/iiwe.Indeed the fhort and thelbng is, I feme the Jew, and 
haue a defire as my Father fhall fpecific. 

Gob,\^i% Mafter and he (fauingyouV worfliipsreuerencc} are 
fcarfe catercofins, . . * ' : , ; i ; 




■ 
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Im. To be briefc, the very truth is, that the lew hauing don 
me wrong, doth caufc me as my Father, being I hope, an olde 
(ball frutifie vnto you. 

Ihauehcerea difhofDoues that I would bcRow vpon 
yourworlbip: andmyfutcis^— — — » ^ 

L<tn. In very briefe, the fute is impertinent to my fclfe as 
yourworfhipfiial know by this honeft old man, and thoughr 

fay it, though old man, yet poore man my father, ® 

’Baf. One fpeake for both, what would you i 
tan. Serueyou (ir. 

Coh. That is the verie defeat ofthe matter (ir. 

Baff'. 1 know thee well, thou haft obtain’d thy fute, 

Shjlocke mafter fpoke with me this day, * 

And hath preferr’d thee, ifit be preferment 
To leaue a rich lewcs feruice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman, 

Lan. The old Prouerbe is very well parted between my ma- 
fter Shj/lecf^ and you fir, You haue the grace of God (ir, and hec 
hath enough, 

Baff. Thou fpeakft it well. Go Father with thy fonne. 

Take leaue of thy old mafter, and enquire * 

My Lodging out, Giue hini a Liuery 
More gatded then His fcllowcs, fee it done. 

Lan. Father in, I cannot get a feruice, no, I ha nerc a tongue 
in my head. Well, if any man in Italy haue a fairer table which 
doth offer to fweare vppon a booke, I (ball haue good fortune. 
Go too, heere’s a (imple line of life, here’s a fmal trifle of wiucs; 
Alas, fifteene wiues is nothing, elcuen VViddowesand nine 
maids, is a (imple comming in for one man, and then to efcape 
drowning thrice, and to be in perill of my life with the edge of 
a feather-bed, heere are (imple fcapes : well, if Fortune bee a 
woman, (bee’s a good wench for this geere. Father, come, ilc 
take my leaue of the lew in the twinkling of an eye. 

ExitClawne, 

Baf. Ipray thee good Ltmtardo thinke on this, 

Thefc things being bought, and orderly beftow’d, 

Rcturac 



the etchant of Venice^ 

Returne in haft, fori do fcafttonight,! 

Mybcfteftcem’dacquaintancc,hicthec,go. 

ifiw. My beft endeuors (hall be done hecrem. 

Snter Gratiane, 

Gra. Where’s your Mafter, 

!,«», Yonder (ir he walkes*. 

GraSigniotBaJJattio. 

Bajf.Gratimo ? 

Gra. I haue a fute to you, 

Brf/. You haue obtain’d it, 

era. You muft not deny me, I muft go with you to BelmmtU 
Baf, Why then you muft. But hcare thee 
Thou art too wildc. too rude, and bold of voice. 

Pans that become thee happily enough. 

And in fuch eies as ours appeare not faults. 

But where thou art not knowne. Why there they (new 
Something too lib’rall : prethee take paine 
To allay with feme cold drops of modeftic 
Thy skipping fpirit, left through thy wilde bchauiour 
I be mifoonftred in the place I go to. 

And lofc my hopes. 

Gra.Signior heareme : 

If I do not put on a fober habite,. 

Talkc with refpeft, and fwcarc but now and than 
Wcare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely,. 

Nay more, while Grace is laying, hood mine eies 
Thus with my hat, and (igh, and (ay. Amen : 
Vfealltheobferuanccofciuihty,. 

Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent) 
TopleafehisGrandam^ncuertruftmemote, . 

Well, we (hall fee your bearing, . 

Crot Nay buiibarreroftight, ypii (hail no.t g^ge me. 

By what we,d®)^n>ght>!,p , i / T;*)' : ' .. ; 

No that were pjtty, ;. - > ■ > ; - i r . ' 

/would cntrfeatey.qnratkcjt CO put . ; ; .. 

. ^ Ybas 
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Your boldeft fute of mirth , for we haue friends 
That purpofe merriment ; but faryewcll, :.' 

I haue fomc bufinelfe. 

And I muft to Lorenz,o and the reft. 

But we will vifite you at fupper time. Exemt, 



Enter hfjka and the Clowne, 
lejjica.l am forty thou wilt leaut my Father fo, 

Our houfe is helband thou a merry diuell 
Didft rob it of fomc taftcof tedioufnefle. 

But fare thee well.there is a ducat for thee. 

And Lanceletfioom at fupper (halt thou fee 
XorenK.Oywho is thy new Mafters gueft, 

Giue him this Letter,do it fecretly. 

And fo farwell : I would not haue my Father 
See me in talke with thee, 

Lance, Adcw,tearcs exhibite my tongue, moft beaUtifullpa> 
gan,moft fwectc lew, if a Chriftian doc not play the knaue and 
get thee,I am much deceiued ; but adew, theft foolifii drops do 
fomCthingdrowne my manly fpirit: adieu. Exit^ 

leffica. Farwell good Lemcelet,^ 

Alacke,whatheynousfinneisitinnje, • t<. rx.: 

Tobcaftiam’dtobe myfathcrschilde, I'' 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners .* O 
If thou kcepc promife, 1 (ball end this ftrife. 

Become a Ghriftian,and thy louing wife. '■ . 

■: .. . ^ 



Enter (jrattanoy horenzAiSalarino^andSalanie-. • ' 

I,w¥«.Nay,we will flinke away in fupper time, 

Difguife vs at my lodging, and ret'Urne all in an houre. 'j- 
<?r4.We haue not made good preparation. ' vj, ' 
54/rfr.We- hiti{enotTp<bk€ vs yet of Torch4>eai'cb, ' 

Salanio.’Vis vile,vnlelfe it may be quaintly ofdfcred/ ^^^ \ ' 
And better in my minde not vndertoo^kei': - - o • , 

Loren.Tis now but foul^a clbdft,\V€ hau<^tw6'hoift<sS’^■ _^ 

To 
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Enter Laxtftlet, 

To furniftivs : friend htmcelety'»\iVii the newes ? 
r, 4 ».lf it plcafe you to breake vp this,it (ball feeme to fignific? 

j/>ren.\ ktiow the hand, in faith tis a fairc hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on, 

Is the faire hand that writ. 

Crrff.Loue newesjin faith. 

IrfWtf.By your Icaue fir. 

with my new Mailer the Chriftian. 

£,ffrf».Hold here take this, tell gentle leficay 
I willnot faylc her,fpcakc it priuately. 

GoeGcntlemcn,will you prepatefor this maskc 

lamprouidcdofaTorch-bearer. SxitCltme. 

54/4r, I marry ,ile be gone about it ftraight. 

5<«/4K.Aad fo will I. 

LarenMwtt me and gratiano at Gratianet lodging. 

Some houre hence. 

5 rf/ 4 r .Tis good we do fo. 

Crat.Vfus not that Letter from faire lejjtca? 

Leren.l muft needs tell thee all, (be hath direAed 
How 1 (ball take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and iewels (be is fumilbt with. 

What Pages fute (he hath in rcadinelTc, 

Ifcrc the lew her father come to heauen. 

It will be for'his gentle daughters fake. 

And neuer dare misfortune ctoffc her foote, 

VnleCfe (he do it vnder this cxcufc. 

That (be is ilfuc to a faithlefte lew •• 

Come goe with me,perufc this as thou goeft, 

Faire lefica (hall be my T orch-bearcr. Cxit* 

Enterthe lew and Lancelet. 

5/^ .Well, thou (halt fec,thy eyes (hall be thy iudge, 

The diftrence of old SMec^ and Bajfanioi 

D 



What 
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what lejjicay thou (halt not gourmandize 
As thou haft done with me : what lejjtca ? 

And fleepe, and fnorc, and rend appatrell out* 

Why lejjjcaKiy, 

Clovone, Why lejjlca. 

Shy, Who bids thee call ? I do not bid thee call. 
C/o.Yourworlhip was wont to tell me, that I could do no- 
thing without bidding. 

Enter lejfica. 

Call you ? what is your will? 

Shy. I am bid forth to fupper lejjicay 
There arc my keyes ; but wherefore (hould I go > 

I am not bid for loue, they flatter me. 

But yet ile go in hare, to (cede vpon 
.The prodigall Chriftian, lejjica my gyrlc, 
hooketomy houfe, I am right loth to go, 

There is fome ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For I did dreame of money bagges to night. 

Clowne, I befeech you (ir go. 

My yong Matter doth expediyourreproch. 

Shy, So do I bis. 

Clown, And they haue confpired together, I will not fay you 
(liallfeeaMaske; Wifyoudoe, then it was not for nothing; 
that my nofe fell a bleeding on black monday laft,at flx a clock 
in the morning, falling out that yeare on Aftiwenfday was four 
ycarc in th’afternoone. 

Shy. What, arc there maskes ? Hcare me leffica : 

Locke vp my doores, and when you hcare the drumme. 

And the vile fqueaking of the wry-ncekt Fife, 

Clamber not you vp to the Cafements then. 

Nor thruft your head into the publike ftreete, 

To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varniflit faces : 

But flop my houfes eares, I meane my Cafements, 

Let not the found of (hallow foppery enter 
My fober boufe. By lacobs ftaffe j fweare, 

I haue no minde of feafting forth to night ; 
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But I will go. Go you before me (irra, 

• Say I will come. 

C/w»e. I will go before (ir. 

MiftrelTe lookc out at a window for all this. 

There will come a Chriftian by, 

Will be worth a eye. 

5%. What fayes that foole of Hagars off-fpring ? ha. 
lej'. His words were. Farewell miftris, nothing elfc. 
Shy. The patch is kindc enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile-flow in profit, and he flcepcs by day 
More then the wilde Cat : Drones hiue not with me. 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one, that I woUld haue him hclpe to wafte 
His borrowed putfe, Well/^^goein, 

Perhaps I will returne immediately. 

Do as / bid you, (hut doores after you, 

Faft binde, faft findc, ' 

A Prouerbe neuer ftale in thrifty minde. Exit 

Jef, Farewell,and if my fortune be not croft, 

I haue a Father,you a daughter loft. ExHt 

Snter the maekerSyGratiano andSalariho, 

Gr4. This is the pent-houfe vndcr which 
Lorenz,o dclit’d vs to make ftand, 

Sal, His hourc is almoft paft. 

Gra. And it is meruaile he out-dwels his houre. 

For loners euer run before the clocke. 

Sat, O ten times faftcr f'inHS pigeons flye 
T o fcale loues bonds new made,thcnthey arc wont 
To keepe obliged faith vnforfaited; 

Gra, That cuct holds ; who rifcih from a feaft 
With that kecne appetite that he fits downe ? 

Where is the horfc that doth vntreade againe 
His tedious meafures, with the. vnbated fire 
That he did pace them firft> AH things that arc,i 
Are with more fpirit chafed then cnioy*d. 



How 
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How like a younger or a prodigall. 

The skarfcd Barke puts from her natiue bay, 

Hugd and embraced by the ftrumpet windc. 

How like the prodigall doth flic returue 
With ouer-w«therd ribs and ragged faylcs. 

Lean e,rent, and beggerd by the ftrumpet wind ? 
Enter Lorenxj>. 

SalM^xt comes Lorenz,o,moxt of this hereafter. 
Lfl.S weet ftiends.your patience for my long abode 
Not Ijbut my affaires haue made you waite : 

When you ftial pleafe to play the theeues for wiues 
lie watch as long for you then : approch j 
Here dwelamy father /ftv.Ho,whofe within i 
JeJJicaal>oue, 

• Jejf, Who are you ? tell me for more certainty, 
Albeit lie fweare that / do know your tongue. 

Ler. Lorenzo and thy louc. 

Jejf.Lorenz .0 certainc,and my louc indeed. 

For who loue I fo much ? and now who knowes 
But you Lorc«*iff,whether I am yours ? 

Zo.Heauen & thy thoghts are witnes that thou art 
/c/.Here,catch this Casket, tis worth the paincs, 

I am glad tis night you do not looke on me. 

For I am much afham’d of my exchange : 

But loue is blindc,and louers cannot fee 

The pretty follies that themfelues commit, 

For if they could, himfelfe would blufh 

To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor.Defcendjfor youmuftbe my torch-bcarer, 
7e/.W.hat,muft 1 hold a Candle to my fitames. 
They in themfelues goodfooth are too too light. 
Why tis an office of difcouery,Louc, 

And I (hould be pbfeut’d. 

Ler.So are you fweete, 

Euen in the louely garnifh of a boy. 

But come at once, fot the clofe.night 



Doth 
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Doth play the riin-away, - 

And we arc ftaid for at BriftnUs feaft. 

/#/.! will make faft the doores, and guild my lelfe 
With fomc mo ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

Grat. Now by my hood,a Gentile and no lew. 
Lor.Bcfhrew me but I loue her hartilyj 
For fhc is wife, if I can iiidge of her. 

And fairc flic is,if that mine eyes be true. 

And true ihc is,as (he hath proo ud herCelfc, 

And therefore like herfclfc,wifc,faire and true. 

Shall (he be placed in my conftant foule. 

. Enter fejjica, 

What, art thou come ? on gentlemen, away. 

Our masking mates by this time for vs flay. Exit. 
Enter t/f»thonio, 

«^«#,Who’s there? 

Anthonio. 

w<»r.Fie,fic (jratiano^ where are all the reft ? 

Tis nine a clocke, our friends all ftay for you. 

No maske to nightjthe winde is come about, 
3<ij5i»»prefemly will goe aboard, ’ , 

1 am glad on't,I defire no more dclight- 
Then to be vnder faylc,& gone to night. 

Inter Fertia veith Morrechyitnd hth their trahieh 



T’w.Goe.dta w afide the Cortaioes,and difeouer 
The fcuerall Caskets epthis noblePrihce : 

Now make your cboife. 

^w.The firft of gold,who this infeription beares, , 
Who choofeth me,(hatlgainc what many men defire. 
The fecond filuer,wbich this promlfi^ carries. 

Who choofeth me,(hall get^as much as he delcrues. . 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 

Who choofeth me,muft giue and hazard all he hath.. 
How flwU I kijpw if I do choofe the right ? 



Extunt, 
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For, The one of them cootaines my pi&are Ptince, 
If you choofe that, then I am youts wtthail. 

tJWor. Some God dirc^ my hidgcnient.lctnicfec, 

I will furuay th’infcriptionsbackeagainc, 
what fayes this leaden Casket? . 

Who choofeth me,muft giue and hazard allhchath, 
Muft giue, for what ? for lead,hazard for lead? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all. 

Doc it in hope of fairc aduantages : 

A golden minde ftoopes not to ftiowes of drolBe) 
lie then nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the filucr with her virginc huc ? 

Who choofeth me, (hall get as much as he dcferucs. 

As much as he deferues,paufe there Morocho^ 

And weigh thy value with an eeuen hand. 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimaiion. 

Thou doft deferue enough,and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady ; 

And yet to be afeard of my deferuing, 

Were but a wcake difabling ofmy fclfc. 

As much as I deferue, why tbat’s'the Lady, 

I do in birth deferue hcr,and! in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding : 

But more then thefe.inloue I do deferue. 

What if I ftraid no farthcr,but chofe here-? 

Let’s fee once more this faying grau’d in gold : 

W'ho choofeth me, (ha'll g«nc what many men dehre ^ 
Why that’s the Lady, all the world defires her. 

From the fourc corners of the earth they come 
To kiffe this fhrine.this mortallbreathingSaint. 

The Hircaniondeferts,and thevafty wildcs 
Gfwide Arabia^vet as through-fares no V» 

FofPrincestocome view^faire?«rr<^. ' 

The watry Kingdomcjwhofe ambitious head 
Spets in thefacc of heaucn,is nobarre 

To ftop the forraine fpMts,but they come 
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As ore a brooke to fee faire FortiA,. 

One ofthefe three containes her heauenly pidlure, 
Is’tlikc that leadc containes hcr,t’wcre damnation 
To thinkc fo bafe a’thought,it were too groffc 
To rib her fere-cloth in the obl'cure graue. 

Or (hall I thinkc in filucr Ihce’s immur’d, 

Being reh times tnder-yalewed to tridc gold, 

O finfiill thought,ncucr fo rich a lem 

Was fet in worfe then goId.They haue in England 

A coyne that beares the figure of anAngell 

Stampt in gold, but that’s inftulpt vpon r 

But heere an Angell in a golden bod 

Lies all within. Deiiuer me the key : 

Heere do I choofe,and thriue I as 1 may. 

’ For, There take it Prince,and if my forme lie there. 
Then I am yours. 

Mor,0 hell ! what haue we heere, a carrion death ? 
Within whofc empty eye there is a written fcroule, 
lie reade the writing. 

jiU thdtglifien is nstgold^ 

Often haste joH heard that told^ 

Many aman hit life hath folde^ 

But nsy eutfde to behold^ 

Cuilded timber do wormes infold < 

Hadjoubene as wife as bold^ 

Toungin limbes^ in iudgement oldj 
Tour anfivere had not beene infcrolde^ 

Vareyou welt^your fitte is sold . , 

Mor.Cold indccd,and labour loft. 

Then farwcll hcate,and welcome froft ; . 
fertia adicw,I haue too grreuM a heart 
To take a tedious Icauc ; thus lofcrspart. 

For* A gentle riddancc,draw the curtaincs,goc, 

Let all of his completion choofe meib* 



E,xit.^ 

Fxeuntv 
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Enter Stdmno and Salanio, ! 

Salar. Why manji faw Baffanio vndcr l^ayl^ 

With him is Gr^jfww gone along ; 

And in their fliip Ime furc hortnxM is not, 

SdlanX^t villaine lew with outcries raifde the Duk<, 
Who went with him to fearch Bajpmios ftiip, 

Salar.Uc came too late, the lliip was vndcr fade, 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnderftand, 

That in a Gondylo were feenc together 
and his armorous 

Befides certified the Duke, 

They were not with Bajfanie in his fhip. 

Salan.l neuer heard a paflion fo confulcdj 
So ftrangCjOutragious.and fo variable. 

As the Dog lew did Viter in the ftreetes, \ 

My daughter,© my ducats, O my daughter. 

Fled with a Chriftian,0 my chriftian ducats, 
lufticcjthe law,my ducats, and my d^ghter. 

A fealed bag, two fcalcd bags of ducats. 

Of double ducatSjftolnc from me by my daughter, • 

And iewels.two ftones,two rich & preciousvftones, 
Stolnc by my daughter : iuftice,findc the gyrle. 

She hath the ftones vpon her,and the ducats. 

Salar. W'ny all the boyes in Venice follow him,' 
Crying his ftoncs,his daughter, and his ducats. 

Salan. Let good Anthonio looke he keep his day, 

Or he lhall pay for this. 

5<t/rfr.Marry well remembred, 

I reafon’d with a Frenchmanyefterday, 

Who told me,in the narrow leas that part 
The French and Englifti, there milcartied 
A vcflcll of our country richly fraught .• 

1 thought vpon Anthonio when he told me. 

And wiflht in filence that it vvete not his. 
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SdAH, You were beft to tell Anthonio what you hearc. 

Yet do not fodaincly, for it may greeue him. 

Salar. A k indcr Gentleman treadcs not the earth, 

I faw Baffanio and Anthonio part : 

Bajfanio told him he would make fomc fpeede 
Oftis rcturnc : he anfwercd.do not fo. 

Slubber not bufinelTe for my fake Bajfante, 

Bat ftay the very riping of the time. 

And for the lewcs bond which he hath ofmc. 

Let it not enter in your mindc of louc J 
Be merry, and employ your cheefeft thoughts 
To Courtfliip, and fuch fairc oftents ofloue. 

As lhall cotiueniently become you there. 

And cuen there his eye being oigge with teares. 

Turning his face, he put his hand behinde him ; 

And with affedion wondrous fcnfible. 

He wrung Bajfanios hand, and fo they parted. 

Snlan. I thinke he onely loues the wo^ld for him : 

I prcthec let vs goc and finde him out. 

And quicken his embraced hcauinefie, 

With fome delight or other. 

Do we fo. Exeunt 

Enter Nerriffa and 4 Seruitvr, 

Ner. QuickC, quickc, I pray thee, draw the Curtain flraitc. 
The Prince of Arragon bath tanchis oath, • 

And comes to his eleftion prcfently. ^ 

Enter Arragon Jhis t raine, and Portia. 

For. Behold, there ftand the Caskets Noble Prince, 

Ifyou choofe that wherein I am contain’d. 

Straight lhall our nuptiall rights be folcmniz’d : i 
But ifyou faile, without more Ipccch my Lord, 

You muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Arra. I am enioyn’d by oath to obferue three things. 

Fitft, neuer to vnfold to any one 
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V^lchCaskettwas I chofe. Next, if I faile 
Of the right Casket, neuer in my life 
To woe a maide in way of marriage : 

Laftly, if I do fade in fortune of my choife, 

Immediately to leaue you, and be gone. 

For. To theie iniun(5tions euery one doth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worthlefle fcife. \ 

Arr. And fo hauc I addreft me, fortune now 
To my hearts hope : Gold, Siluer, and bafe Lead. 
Who choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all he hath, ' 
You fhall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard. 

What fayes the golden Cheft ? ha, let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, lhall gaine what many men defire. 
What many men defire, that many maybe meant 
By the foole-multitude, that chufe by Ihow : 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 

V Vhich pries not to th’intcriour; but like the Martlet, 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Euen in the force and rode of cafualty. 

I will not {hufe what many men defire, 

Becaufe I will not iumpe with common fpirit». 

And rankc me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou Siluer treafure Houle, 

Tell me once more what title thou doft bcare i 
IF'ho ehffofithnujhallgetoimuch ashe dejerues. 

And well fa id too, for who lhall go about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
Without the ftampe of merit, let none prefume 
To weare an vndeferued dignity : 

O that eftates, degrees, and offices, 

VVere not deriu’d corruptly, and that cleare honor 
Were purchac*d by the merit of the wearer. 

How many thcnftiould coucr,that ftand bare? 

How many be commanded, that command ? 

How much low pezantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feede of honor ? And how much honor, 
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PIckt from the chaffe and ruine of the times 
To be new vernilb’d ? well, but to my choife, 
choofith tnsjh4ll tu much At he defivuts, 

I will afliime defett. Giue me a key for this. 

And inftantly vnlocke my fortunes hccre. 

For. Too long a paufe for that which you finde there.' 

What’s heere, the portrait of a blinking Idcot, 
Prefenting me a fedule ? I will reade it. 

How much vnlike art thou to TotUa ? 

How much vnlike my hopes, and my deferuings, 

Who choofeth me foAH hAue as much as he deferues. 

Did I deferue no more then a fooles head ? 

Is that my prize? Are my deferts no better? 

for. To offend and iudge arc diftiniS); offices. 

And of oppofed Natures. 

What heere? Htereadf, 

The fire Jeuen times tried this : 

Seuen times tried that iudgemeut iff 
That did neuer choofi amis. 

Some there he that fhadeweskist 
Such haue hut a fhadotves hits : 

There he fooles aliue I wis, 

Siluer d o’re, and fo was thism 
Ta\e what wtfejou will to hed, 

I will euer he your head ; 

So he gone, you are ffed. 

Still more foole I fliall appeere. 

By the time 1 linger heere. 

With one fooles head I came to woe. 

But I go away with two. 

Sweet adieu. He keepe my oath, 
patiently to beare my vvroath. 

Portia. Thus hath the candle findg’d the Moth* 

O thefe deliberate fooles, when they do choofe, 

E * They 
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Thsy haue their wired«me, by their wit to loofe. 

Ner. The ancient faying is no herefie. 

Hanging and wiuing goes by deftiny. 

Por. Come draw theCurtainc Nerriffa. 

Enter a Afejfenger, 

Afejf. Where is my Lady? 

For. Heere, what would my Lord ? 

Mejf. Madam, there is a-lighted at your gate 
A yong Vcnecian, one that comes before 
To fignifie th’approching of his Lord, 

From whom he bnngeth fenfible regreets ; 

T o wit (behdes commends and courteous breath) 

Gifts of rich valew ; yet 1 haue not fcene 
So likely an Erabaffador oflouc. 

A day in Aprill neuer came fo'fweet. 

To fhew how coftly Summer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes beforehis Lord. 

Tor. No more I pray thee, I am halfe a-fear’d 
Thou wilt fay anon he is fomc kin to thee. 

Thou fpcndft fuch high day wit inpraifing him; 

Come,come for I long to fee 

Quicke Cupids poft that comes fo mannerly. 

A>r.S4j^»/oLord,loueifthy willitbe. Exit, 

Enter Salanio and Salarino. 

Salon, Now, what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Salar. Why yet it liucs there vncheckr.that y4nthonio\a^% 
fhip of rich lading wrackt on the narrowe feas ; thcGoodwins 
I thinke they call the place, a very dangerous flat,& fatal, whet , 
the carkaffes of many a tall Ihippe lie buried, as they fay, if my 
goflips report be an honeft woman ofher word. 

Solan. I would Ihee were as a lying gofiippein that, aseuer 
knapt Ginger, or made her neighbors belceue fhe wept fori the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flippes of 
prolixity, or croflTiftg the plainc highway oftalk, that the good 

Antho- 
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Anthonio, the honeft Anthonio,0 that Ihad a title good inough 

to keepc his name company. 

H^Xat faift thou? why the ‘s he hath loft a fhip. 

<ialar I would it might proue the end of his loflcs. 

Satan. Let me fay Amen betimes, Ic^ the demll croffe my 
prayer, for heere he comes in the hkenefle of a lew. 

Enter Shylockf, 

How now Shylocks, what newes among the Marchants ? 

You know, none fo well, none fo well as you, 

Ofmy daughters flight. , u -r r 

Sdar. That’s certainc, I for my part knew the T ayTor 

That made the wings fhe flew withall, 

Salon. And for his owne part knew the Birde wa* 

fledg’d, and then it is the complexion of them all to leaue the 
Ujm. • %.Shc is damn’d for it . 

Sdar. That’s certaine, ifthe diuell may be her iudge. 
sUyllA'} ownc flefh and blood to rebcll. 

Salon. Out vpon it old carrion,rebels it at thefc yearcs. 

Shy. I fay my daughter is my flefh and blood. 

Salar. There is more difference betwccnc thy flefh and hirs, 
thenbetweene let and luory; more between your bloods, then 
there is between red wine & rennifh : but tell vs,do,you heare, 
whether tAnthonio haue had at Ioffe a fca or no ? 

S/t^.Therc 1 haue another bad match^abankrout, a prodigal, 
who dare fcarfe fhew his head on the Ryako.a begger that was 
vfd to come fofmugvpon the Mart: let him looke to his bond:; 
he was wont to call me vfurer, let him looke to his bond;hc was 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian eurtfie,let him looke to his 
bond. 

Salar.W'hy lam fure ifhe forfct,thou wilt not takchis flefh,. 
what’s that good for ?• 

Shyl.To baite fifh withall ; if it willftede nothing els it will- 
feed my reuenge ihehathdifgrac’dme, andhindred mchalfca 
million, laught at my Ioffes, mockt at my gaines,fcorned my na- 

£3 tion,. 
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don, thwarted my bargaines, cooled my fricndcs, heated mine 
enemies, aad what’s his reafon, I am a lewe . Hath nos a lewe 
eyes ? hath not a lew hands? organs,dimenfions, fenfcs,afFe(fti. 
ons, pafljonsf fed with the fame food? hurt with the fame wea- 
pons f fiibicft to the fame difeafes ? healed by the fame meanesf 
warmed and cooled by the fame winter and liimmcr, as aChri- 
ftian is ?Ifyouprickevs, do wenotbleedc.'Ifyouticklcvs,do 
wenotlaugh?lfyoapoyfonvs, do wee not dye? And if you 
wrong vs, (hall we not reuehge ?If wee are like you in the reft, 
we will refemblc you in that. If a lew'wrong a Chriftian, what 
is his humility, Reuengc? If a Chriftian wrong a lewe, what 
(hould his fu&rance be by Chriftian example, whyReuenge? 
The villany you teach me I will execute, and it (hall goc hardj 
but I w'ill better the inftrudUon. 

Enter <t man from jinthonio. 

Gentlemen, my mafter Anthonio is at his houfe,’and delires to 
fpeake with you both. 

Salar, Wc hauc bene vp and downe to feeke him. 

Enter TnbaU. 

Salon. Here comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot bee 
matcht, vnleffe the diuell himfclfe turne lew. 

Exeunt Gentlemen, 

Sl^, How now Tuball, what newes from Genowaj* haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

1 often came whore I did hearcofher, but cannot 

findc her. 

%. Why there, there, there, there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two thoufand ducats in Frankford. The c urfe neuer fell vp- 
on our Nation till now, I neuer felt it till now : two ihoufande 

ducats in that,and other precious precious icwels. (would my 

daughter were dead at my foote, and the iewels in-her eares .O 
would (hee were hearft at my foote, and the ducats in her cof- 
firi. No newes of them, why fo ; and I know not whats fpentin 
thcfcarch; vvhy thou Ioffe vp on Ioffe, the theefe gone vvithfo 
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much and fo much to finde the Theefe, and no fatisfaaion, no 

rcuenge, nor no ill lucke ftirring but what lights on my (boul- 
ders, no fighes but of my breathing, no teares but of my (hed- 

^'^Tuball. Yes, other men haue ill luck toOf Anthonio is I heard 
in Genoway. 

Shjt What, what, what ill lucke, ill lucke ? 

TubalU Hath an Argolie caft away comming from Triplkt 

Shj, I thanke God, I thanke God, ift true? itt true ? 

Tuball, 1 fpokc with fomc of the Saylers that efcaped the 
wracke. 

Shj. I thanke the good Tuball, good newcs,good newest ha 
ha, heere in Genoway. 

Tuball, Your daughter fpent in Genoway, as I heard, in one 
night, fourefcore ducats. 

Shy, Thou ftick’ft a dagger in me, I (hall neuer fee my golde 
againe ; fourefcore ducates at a fitting ! Fourefcore ducats ! 

Tuball. There came diuers of Antheniot CreditoUrs in my 
company ynto Venice, that fweare that hee cannot choofe but. 
breake. 

5(^.1 am very glad of it, ile plague him, ile torture him, f 
am glad on’t. 

Tuball, One of them (licwcd me a ring that hee had of your 
daughter for a Monkey, 

Sly. Out vpon her.- thou tortur’ft me Tuballyt was my Tur- 
kics, I had it of Leah when I was a Batchellor.I would not haue 
giuen it for a wilderncffc of Monkics. 

Tuball. But Anthonio is certainly vndone. 

Shy, Nay, that’s true, that’s very true .• go Tuball^fee meean 
Officer, befpeakc him a fortnight before,. I will haue the heart 
of him if he forfeit. For were he out ofVcniccI can make what 
merchandize I will go ; go Tuball, and nieete me at our Syna- 
gogue, go good Tuballfit our Synagogue Tuball, Exeunt! 

\ 

Enter Baffanio,PortiA,Grati(M 0 f and aH- 
theirTraintf. 
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Par. I pray you tarry, paufc a day or two 
Before you hazard ; for in choofing wrong 
I loofc your company, therefore forbeare a while. 
There’s fomething tcls me (but it is not loue) 

I would not lofe you, and you know your felfe. 
Hate counfclsnotin fuch aquality. 

But leaft you fhould not vnderftand me well, 

And yct^ maiden hath no tongue, but thought, 

I would detaine you heere fomemon«th or twa 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
Hosv to choofe right, but I am then forfworne. 
So will I ncuer be, fo may you mifle me. 

But if you do, you’l make me wifti a finne. 

That I had bene forfworne. Befirrew your eyes, 
They haue ore lookt me, and diuided me. 

One halfe of me is yours,the other halfe yours. 
Mine ownel would fay ; but if mine then yours. 
And fo all yours. O thefe naughty times 
Puts barres betweene the owners and their rights* 
And fo though yours, not yours (proue it-fo) 

Let fortune go to hell for it, not I. 

I fpeake too long, but tis to peize the time. 

To eck it,and to draw out in length. 

To ftay you from cleftion. 

Bajf. Let me choofe. 

For as I am,I,liue vpon the rackc. 

Par. Vpon the rackc Bajfania, then confeCTe 
What treafon there is mingled with your loue. 

Baf. None butthat vgly treafon of miftruft, , 
Which makes me fearc th’inioying of my loue. 
There may as well be amity and life 
Xwcene fnow and fire, as treafon and my loue. 

Pot. 1 but 1 feare you fpeake vpon the facke. 
Where men enforced do fpeake any thing. 

Tajf. Promife m&hfc,and ile confeffc the truth, 
V Par. W ell thcn,confc{fc and liuc. 
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j 4 jr.Confeffe and loue. 

Had bene the very fum of my confelfion .* 

O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfweres for deliuerance ; 

But let me to my fortune and the Caskets, 

Portia. Away then,I am lockt in one of them. 

If you do loue me,you will finde me out. 

Aftfrr/|f4andthcreft,ftandallaloofc, 

Let muficke found while he doth make his choifc. 
Then if he lofe, he makes a S wan-Kke wd, 

Fading in muficke. That the comparifon 

May Hand more proper,my eye (hall be the ftreame 

And watry death-bed for him : he may win. 

And what is muficke then ? Then muficke is 
Euen as the fiouri(h,when true fubieas bow 
To a new crownd Monarch : Such it is. 

As arc thofe dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That creepe into the dreaming Bridegroomes earc, 
Andfummon him to marriage.Now he goes 
With no lelTe prefencc,but with much mote loue 
Then young Alcides,'N\itn he did redeemc 
The virgin trib ute,payd by howling 7V»y, 

To the fea-monfter : I (land for facrifice. 

The reft aloofc are the T)ardani*H wiues. 

With bleared vifages comefoorth to view 
The ilTue of th’exploit ; Goe Hercules ^ 

Liue thou, I liuc with much more difmay 
T o view the fight,then thou that mak ft the fray. 

A fong^ht whilji Baffanio eemments m the 
Cas’tetstohmfeljv, 

TeUntevehere is faiicj hred. 

Or in the heart ^or in the head} 

Hew begot yhownourijhgid} %efliefTtftj» 

ftisengenderedi»theejet'’'^‘ 
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with gitZiing fed, andFancie dies: 

In the cradle where it Ijes, 

Let vs all ring Fancies kiseS, 

He begin it« 

Ding, dong, hell. 

All . dong, heU. 

BaJf.So may the outward fhowcs beleaft thefelues 
The world is ftill decciu’d with ornament. 

In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voice, 

Obfcures the Htow of euill. In religion 
What damned error but fome fobor brow 
Will blefle it,and approue itwiih a text, 

Hiding the grofenes with faire ornament! 

There is no voice fo fimple, but alTumeS' 

Some of vertue on his outward parts j 
How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfe 
As ftaiers of fand,weare yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules, znA frowning Mars, 

Who inward fearcht,haue lyuers white as milke. 

And thefe affumebut valoirrs excrement. 

To render them redoubted. Looke on beauty. 

And you fhall fee tis purchaft by the weight. 

Which therein works a miracle in nature, ^ 

Making them lighteft that weareraoft of it: 

So arc thofe crifped flaky golden locks 

Which inaketh fuch wanton gambals with the wind, 
Vpon fuppofed faireneffe, often knownc 
To be the dowry of a fccond head. 

The skull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled (bore 

To a moft dangerous fca : the bcautious fcarfe , 
Vailing an Indian beauty ; In a wof d. 

The feeming truth which cunning times puton 
To intrap the wifeft.thcrcforc thou gapdy gold,. 
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Hard foole for T will none of thee. 

Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
Twcenc man and man : but thou,thou meager lead. 

Which rather threatneft then doft promife ought. 

Thy paleMeffc moues me more then eloquence. 

And heerc choofe I,ioy be the confcquencc. 

For. How all the other palfions fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts,and rafti imbrac’d defpairc; 

And (hyddringfeare,and greene-eyedicaloufic. 

0 louche moderate, allay thy extafic. 

In meafure range thy ioy,fcant this exceffe, 

1 feele too much thy bleffing,makc it leCfe, 

For fcare I furfet. 

5/tj!7IWhat finde I hcere? 

Faire counterfcit.What demy God 

Hath come fo neere creation ? moue thefe eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the ball’s of mine 

Seeme they in motion ? Heere arc feuerd lips 

Parted with fugerbreathjfofweet a barre ; 

Should funder fuch fweet friends t heere in her haires 

The painter playes the Spider,and hath wouen 

A golden raefli t’intrap the hearts of men 

Fafter then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes. 

How could he fee to do them ? hauing made one, 

Mc-thinks it fhould haue power to fteale both his. 

And leaue it fclfe vnfurnilht : yet looke how farre 
The fubftance of my praife doth wrong this ftiadow 
In vnderprizing it,fo farre this lhadow 
Doth limpe behind the fubflance.Hccr’s the fcroule. 

The continent and fummary ofmy fortune. 

Ton that choofe not by the view. 

Chance as faire,and choofe as trtte: 

Since this fortune fals toyotf. 

Be content ^andfieke no new. 

Jfyou he well pleas'd with this, 

F » And 
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Andholdyonr fortmeforyowHi^f 
yof* where your L^dy is, 
xAndclaime her with A huing kjfe, 

A gentle fcroule :Fairelady,by your Icaue, 

I comeby note to giue.and to rcceiue ; 

Like one of two contending in a prize. 

That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes ; 
Hearing applaufe and vniuerfall (bout. 

Giddy in fpirit.ftill gazing in a doubt. 

Whether thofc pearles ofpraifebehisorno. 

So thrice fairc Lady, (land I eu^en fo. 

As doubtfull whether what I lee be true, 

Vntill confirm’d, fign’d,ratified by you. 

Per. You lee me Lord PaffAnio where I (land. 

Such as 1 am ; though for my felfe alone 

1 would not be ambitious in my wi(b. 

To wi(b my felfe much better,yet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my felfe, 

A thoufand times more faire, ten thoufand times 
More richjthat onely to (land high in your account, 

I might in vcrtues,beauties,liuings, friends, 

Exceed account : but the full fummeofme 
Is fumme c^fomething ; which to terme in grofle. 

Is an vnlelfon’d gyrle, vnfehool d,vnpraaifed. 
Happy in this.(he is not yet fo old 
But (he may learne : happier then this, 

She is not bred fo dull,but (he can learne 5 
Happieft of all, is thather gentle fpiru 
Commits it felfe to yours, to be direc^d 
As from her Lord, her Gouernor, her King. 

Mv felfe,and what is raine.toyou and yours 

Is now conuettcd.But now I wasthe Lor 

Of this faire manfion,mafter of my feruants, 

Qu«nt ore my felfe i endeoerj 

^is houfe. thefe feruants, and this fame my (cite 
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Areyours,my Lord,I giuothem with this ring. 
Which when you part from,lofe, or giue away. 

Let it prefage the ruine of your loue. 

And be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

Byj/7IMadame,you haue bereft me of all words, 
Onely my blood Ipeakes to you in my veines. 

And there is fuch confufion in my powers. 

As after fome Oration fairely fpoke 
By a beloucd Prince,thcre doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where euery fomething being blent together, 

Turnes to a wilde of nothing,faue of ioy 
Expreft, and not expreft : but when this ring 
Parts from this finger,then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to lay is dead. 

AT«r.My Lord and Lady.it is now our time 
That haue (lood by and feene ourwilhes profper, 

To cry good ioy,good ioy my Lord and Lady, 
CraMy tord'Bafanh,zad my gentle Lady, 

1 wi(h you all the ioy that you can wilh .• 

For I am fureyou can wilh none from me ; 

And when your honours meanc to folemnizc 

The bargaine of your faith ; I do befeech you 
Euen at that time I may be married to. 

'Bajf. With all my heart.fo thou canft get a wife. 
Gra.l thankc your Lord(hip,you haue got me one. 
My cics my Lord.canlooke as fwift as yours ; 

You faw the MiftrelTe,! beheld the Maid j 
You lou’d.l lou d for intermiffion. 

No more pertaines tomemy Lord then you. 

Your fortune flood vpon the Casket there, 

And fo did mine too, as the matter fals : 

For wooing hecre vntill 1 fwet againc, 
Andfwearingtill my very roofewasdry. 

With oaihcs of loue,at laftjif promife lali 
1 got a promife of this faire one here. 
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To hauc her loue : prouided that your fortune < 

Atchicud herMiftris. 
i^or.Is this true, 

ATtfr.Maddatn it is, fo you ftand pleas'd withaH, 

^ajf. And do you grattano mcanc good faith ? 

Gr<i, Yes faith my Lord. 

’Baff.Ovir fcaft ftiall be much honoured in your marriage. 

Wec’l play w,ith them the firft boy for a thoufand duc 4 |f 
Ner. What, and ftake downe-? 
gra.Noyyvc (hall nere win at that fport and ftake downe. 

But who comes heerc, Lorenzjo and his infidell i 
What, and my oldc Venetian friend, 

TLnter LoreHZjO,Iejfwa,atid Salerio a mefengerfrom Venice* 
and welcome hither. 

If that the youth of my new intreft heerc 
Haue power to bid you welcome : by your Icaue 
1 bid my very friends and countrymen 
Sweete Portia welcome. 

For. So do I my Lord,they are entirely welcome, 
Lor.IthankeyourHonour,fotmypartmyLord, : 

My purpofc was not to haue feene you heerc. 

But meeting with by the way. 

He did entreatc me paft all faying nay. 

To come with him along. 

5<i/.Ididmy Lord^. . 

And I haue reafon for it; Signior 
Commends him to you. 

IF^jT'.Ete I ope his Letter, 

I pray you tell me how roy good friend doth. 

5;*/.Not ficke my Lotd.vrileffe it be in mindei ; . 

Nor well, vnleffe in minde t his Letter there . 

Will fticw you his eftate. 

Jleopent the -Letter. 

Cra.Nerrifa,chceteyon ftranger,bid her welcome, , 

Your hand Saleria, what's thenewes from Venice^ 
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How doth that royall Mcrchant,good Anthonio ? 

I know he will be glad of our fuccefle. 

We are the /afe»s,vic haue won the fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 
Por.There are fotne fhrewd contents in yon fame paper. 
That fteales the colour from 'Bajfamos cheeke. 

Some deare friend dead,ctfc nothing in the world 
Could turne fo much the conftitution 
Of any conftant man : what worfe ai>d worfe ? 

With Icaue Bajfanio^l am halfe your felfe, 

And I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
That this fame paper brings you, 

Bajf. O fweete Portia, 

Heere are a few of the vnpleafantft words 
That euer blotted paper. Gentle Lady, 

When I did firft impart my loue to you, 

I freely fold you all the wealth I had 
Ran inmy veines, I was a Gentleman,. 

And then I told you true : and yet deere Lady^ 

Rating my felfoat nothing,you ftiall feC ; ; 

How much I was a Braggartjwhen I told you. 

My ftate was nothing,! ihould then haue told you 
That 1 was worfe then nothing j for indeed 
Ihaue ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, . 

Ingag’d my friend to his mcere enemy . , o 

Tofeed my mcancs.Hecr’sa,L«tcr,L.ady» : .. .. 

The paper as the body of my friend. 

And eucry word in it a g.aping.wound, 

Ifluing life blood.Rut is it true ? 

Hath all his ventures faild ? what,not one hit, . , 

From Tripolis,^vo\\\Mexico, and Snglavdi ' - 
lPtomLuBoK,Barhary,^oAlHdia^ 7 . 

And not one vcffell fcape the dreadfuil touyjh-) 

Of Merchant-marririg rocks ?, j.. 

The 



Not one my Lprd. , , / 1 . - , 

BefideSjit flrould .agpcare,^at]i^,^e 
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The prcfent money to difcharge the lew. 

He would not take it .• neucr did 1 know 
A creature that did beare the (hape ofman. 

So kecne and greedy to confound a man. 

He plies the Duke at morning and at night, 

And doth impeachthe frecdome of the ftate 
If they deny him iuftice.Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke himfclfe, and the Magnificocs 
of greateft port haue all perfwaded with him, 

But none can driue him from the enuious plea 

Of forfcyture,of iufticcjand his bond. 

Ie0ca,'Vihtn I was withhim,! hade heard him fwearc 
To r»^<«//and to hisCountry-men, 

That he would rather haue jinthonios^t^^. 

Then twenty times the value ofthefumme 

That he did owe him : and I know my Lord, 

If law,authority,and power deny not. 

It will go hard with poore 

Per .Is it your deare friend that is thus in trouble? 

!S<f^The decreft friend to me,the kindeft man, 

The beft condition’d and vnvvcaricd fpirit 
In doing courtefies .- and one in whom * 

The ancient Romane honour more appeares. 

Then any that drawes breath in Italy. 

Por.What fumme owes he the lew ? 

£<*/r.For me three thoufand Ducats. , , _ , . 

Per. What no more,pay him fix thoufand & deface the bo , 
Double fixe thoufand,and then treblethat. 

Before a friend of this defeription 

Shall lofe a haire through fault. . , • 

Firft go with me to Church, and call me wire, ^ • 

And then away to Venice to your fri5“‘^ > 

Forneuetfhallyoulycby7om« fide ! ^ 

Withan vnquietfoule. You fhall haue gold s : 

To pay the petty debt twentjrdmcs oucrr j ^ , 5 

When it ispaid, bring yohrtfuc'ftieHdal&ilg, - '^ 
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My maide IVerriJfa, and my lelfc mcane time 
Will liuc as maides and widdowes ; come away. 

For you fliall hence vpon your wedding day. 

Bid your friends welcome, (hew a merry chcere. 

Since you are deerc boughtjl will loue you deere. 

But let me heare the letter of your friend. 

Sweet Bafanio, tMyfhifs haue allmijcarried,t>y Creiitmgrcfw 
cruetl, my efiate is very lew : ntj hand to the lew is forfet, andfince i» 
payingit^ itisimpo0le/lhoHldliue, all debts are eleered betxreene 
yeuandliflmightbutfeeyouat my death. Netwtthjlandiugy vfi 
yourpleafure-, if your loue doe not perfwadeyoH to come, let not 
Letter. 

0 Loue ! difpatch all bufineffe,and be gone. 

Baf. SinccI haue your good Icauc to go away, 

1 will make haft. But till I come againc. 

No bed fliall ere be guilty of my ftay. 

No reft be interpofer twixt vs tw aine. 

Enter the leWy and Salarinoy and AnthoniOy 
and the lylar. 

lew. laylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercy. 

This is the foole that lent out money gratis, 
laylor, looke to him.. 

An, Heare me yet good Siylocke. 
lew. He haue my bond, fpeake not againft my bond : 

I haue fwornc an oath, that I will.haue my bond. 

Thou cald’ft me dogge before thou hadft a caufe, 

Butfince I am a dogge, beware my fangs. 

The Duke (hall grant me iuftiee * I do wonder 
Thou naughty laylor that thou art fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeft; 

I prcthec heare me fpeake. 

Jew, lie haue my bond : I will not heare thee fpeake j 
lie haue my bond, and therefore fpeake no more. 

G 
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IIcnotbemadcafoftanddull.ey*dfo6le ^ 

To (bake the head, reicnti and figb,and yild 
To Chriftiap interceffors : foJId^ Wot, ' 

He hauc no fpcaking^I wUI hau4 wy b^id. 



Sol^ It IS the moft loopenetrabre ctitii? 

That cucr kept with men, 

Ant, Let htraalonej 

lie follow hiftj ttomoircOyiih bdbtl^fllipTayers. 

He fcckfcs my life>s tfcafon Welti know / 

I oft deliuctM fimin his fotfoitnves 



M any ihathaue at tmiesmde'mdtifcto'mee^ 
Therefore he hates me. 

54/. I am fure the Duke wi® nc«er gtant 
This forfeyturcto hold. 

The Duke cannotdeny tbecbUrfe ot'LaW i 
For the commodity that ftrangers haue 
With vs in Venice, if it be deniedi* 

Will much impeach the iufoceofhis ftate. 

Since that the trade and predit of tbeGlty 
Confifteth of all Nations. Therefore goe, 

Thefe greefes and Ioffes hauefo bated me. 

That I fhall hardlylparfe a pbiind bfflefh 
To morrow, to my bloody Credit^'. 

VV ell laylor on, pray God TSaJfa»io come 

To fee me pay his debt,and then I care not. ExtfMt, 



Enter PmMtNerrijfaiLmHM, 
maHef Pdrtikt. 

Lor. Madam, although I fpeake it In yOur prefence. 
You haue a noble and a troe conceite 
^ff^^d-like amity,which appeares moft flrongfy. 

In bearing thus the abfence of your Lord. 

But if you knew to whom you (hew this honour, 

Ho w true a Geiltlemah you fend releefc. 
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How decre a loucr of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke. 

Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you, 

Por» I neuer did repent for doing good. 

Nor fliall not now '• for in companions 
That do conuerfe and wade the time together, 
Whofe foules do beare an equall yoke of loue. 
There muft be needs a like proportion 
Oflineaments, ofmanners.anooffpirit: 

Which makes me thinke, that this Anthonh 
(Being the bofome-louer of roy Lord)d 
Mud needs be like my Lord, Ifitbefo, 

How little is the cpd Lbaue bedowed 
Lt pnrchadng the femblance of my foule. 

From out the date of helUfo mtfery. 

This comes too neere foe praidng of my feife. 
Therefore no more of it : heere other things 
IflrenxM I commit into your bands. 

The husbandry w.d manage of my honfe, 

Vntill my Lords returne, ror mine owneparc, 

I haue toward heauen breath’d a feefee vow. 

To Hue in prayer and contemplation, ’ 

Oncly attended by KTerriffk heere, 

Vntill hcrhusbandjaaadmy Lords rcturne. 

There is a Monadery two miles off. 

And there will we abide. 1 do dedre you. 

Not to deny this impofoion. 

The which my louc,and feme neceffity 
Now layes vpon you^ 

Lor. Madame,with aM my heart, 

I foall obey you in all fairccoramaads. 

P or. My people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you and lejficay 
In place of Lord Bafanio and my felfo. 

And fo farewell till we fball meete againe. 

iffr,Fairc fooiights & happy hours attend on you, 

Ga^ 
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lef. I wifti your Lady-fiiip all hearts content. 

Por. I thankc you for your wifii, and am well pleafd 
To wi(h it backc on you : farewell leljic^t. Exeunt^ 

Now BalthafeTf aslhaueeucr found thee honcft true. 

So let me findc thee ftilL* Take this fame Letter, 

And vfe thou all th’indeuour of a man 
In fpeede to tJMAHtua ; fee thou render this 
Into my Cofins hands, Do£lor Belarto, 

And looke what notes and garments he doth giuc thee. 

Bring them I pray thee with imagin’d fpeede 
VntotheTraneft, to the common Ferry 
Which trades to Venice ; wafte no time in words. 

But get thee gone, I (hall be there before thee. 

Bat, Madam, 1 go with all conuenient fpeede. Exit, 

Per. Come on I haue worke in hand 

That you yet know not of. Wec’l fee our husband*. 

Before they thinke of vs. 

ATer. Shall they fee TS? 

Por. They {Ball ATcmj^ butin fuch a habite. 

That they flhall thinke we are accomplifhed 
With that we lacke. lie hold thee any wager. 

When we are both apparreld like yong men. 

He proue the prettier fellow of the tvvo. 

And weare my dagger with the brauer grace. 

And fpeakc betweene the change of man and boy. 

With a rcede voice, and turnetwo mincing fteps 
Into a manly ftridc ; and fpcake of frayes ^ 

Like a fine bragging youth ; and tell quaint lyes. 

How honourable Ladies fought my loue. 

Which I denying, they fell fickc and dyed : 

I could not doe withall . Then ile repent. 

And wifh for all that, that I had not kill’d them j 
And twenty of thefe punic lies ile tell. 

That men (hall fweare I haue difeontinued fchoolc 
Abouc a twelue-month, I haue within my mindc 

A tboiifmd taw mckes of itcfe b»B8‘“S y 
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Whi ch 1 will praftife. 

Ntr. Why, fliall we tame tomen ? 

Per* F ie, what a queftion*s that, 

Ifthouwert nere a lewd interpreter .y 

But come, lie tell thee all my whole deume 
VVhen I am in my Coach, which ftayes for vs 
At the Parke gate ; and therefore haft away. 

For wemuftmeafure twenty miles to day. txemf 

Enter ClcmteMd lejfua, 

Ch. Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father arc to 
be laid* vpon the children, ttierefore I promife ye I fearc you, I 
was alwayespUinewith you, and fo now I fpcake my agitation 
ofthe matrer : therefore be a good checre, for truly I think you 
arc damn’d, ther is but one hope in it that can do you any good, 
and that is but a kind of baftard hope neither. 

. lef. And what hope is that 1 pray thee ? 

Ch. Marry you may partly hope that your Father got you 

not,that you arc not the lewes daughter. 

Jejft. That were a kind of baftard hope indeede, fo the fins of 
my mother Ihould be vifited vpon me. 

Th. Truely then I feare you are damn’ d both by Father and 
Mother ; thus when I (hun SciUa your father, I fal into CharihdU 

your mother; well, you are gone both wayes. 

lef 1 ftiall be fau’d by my husband, he hath made me a chri- 
flian. 

c h. Truly the more to blame he ; we were Chriftians.cnow 
before, e’neas many as could well liue one by atiotbert this mar 
king of Chriftians will raife the price of bogs, if we growall tot 
be Porkc-eaters, we (hall not (hortly hauea ralhec on the cole* 
for money. 

Enter Lerenx. 0 . 

Jfe/llc tel ray husband Lancekt. what you fay, here htf <jom«s». 
Lar,i ihall grow icalous ofyou fltoitly h/tnteht.^ if you diu& 
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get my wife into corners. 

/f/TNay, you needenot feare v* L^tnx^, Umcfltt and late 
out ; he tels me flatly, there s no mercy for me in heauen, bec- 
caufe I am a lewcs daughter ; and be fayes you arc no good me* 
her of the Common-wealth-, for in conucriing Icwcs to Chri- 
ftians,you raife the price of Porke, 

£«rrl fiiall anfwerc that better to the Common-wealth than 
you can the getting vp of the Negros belly ; the Moote's with 
childe by you hAncelet ? 

Qorvne.Xx. is much that the Moorc-ftiould be more then rea- 
fon : but if (he be leffc then an honeft woman, flice is indeede 
more then f tookc her for. 

Lar.How cueryfoole can play vppn the word,ltbinke the 
beft grace of wit will (bortly turne into (Uence), and difcouife 
grow commendable in none oncly but Parrats. Go iniura,bid 
them prepare for dinner? 

Clow. That is done fir, they haue all fiomackes. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit-fnapper are you: then bid the 
prepare dinner. 

Clo. That’s done to fir,oneIy couer is the wotd. 

Lor.Willyou couerthan fit ? 

Clo. Not fo fir neither, I knowmy duty. 

Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occafion , wilt thou Qiewe 
thewholc wealth of thy wittc in aninftant?Ipray tbcc vnder- 
ftand a plainc man in his plaine meaning : Goe to thy Fellowes, 
bid them couer the table, ferue inthe meate, and we will come 
in to dinner. 

f/e.Fotthetablefir,itftiallbeferu’din, forthc mcatefirit 
fliall be couered, for your commtng in to dinner fir,' why let it 
be as humors and conceits ftiall gouerne. Exit CUnm, 

Lor. O deere difcretion,how his words are futed, 

The foole hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words, and I do know 
A many fooles that (land in better place> 

Garnlflj’d like him* that for a trickfie word 

Dcfic thoinatter : howfar’ft thou/5(??M ? 
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And now good fweet fay thy opinion. 

How doft thou like the Lord Baffkmos wife ? 

lef. Paft all expreffing, it is very meete 
The Lord Bajpmio liuc an vpright life. 

For hauing fuch a blefling in his Lady, 

Hefindes theioyes pfheauenheere on earth. 

And if on earth he doe not meanc it, then 
In reafon he fhould neucr come to hcauen. -- 
Why, if two Gods (hould play fome hcauenly match, 

And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And Porti4 ont : there muft be fomething elfe 
Pawn’d with the other; for thcpoorc rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lor. Euen fuch ahusband haft thou of me* 

As (be is for wife. 

lef. Nay, but aske my opinion to of that. 

Lor. I will anon,firft let vs go to dinner, 

lef. Nay, let me praife you while I haue a ftoraackci ' 

Lor. No prethee, let it ferue for table talke. 

Then howfocrc thou fpeakftmong other things, 

Ilhall difgcftit, 

/(py; Wclljile fet you forth. Exit. 

Enter the Dftkjt,the tj^agnifeet, jitttheniOjBafkxiOi 
andCratiMo. 

I)Hke.Vfhst,is J^nthmwhtne'i 
uin. Ready, fo pleafe your Grace, 

I am forry for thee, thou art cometo anfwcr; 

A ftony aduafaTy,«n>inhumane wretch, 

Vneapcablc of pitty, voids andempty 
From any dram of mercy, 

*An. I haue heard. 

Your Grace hathmae greaepasnes 
To qualifie his tigorouscourfer 
But fincebc fiands obdurate. 




And : 
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And that no lawfull meanes can carric mcc 
Out of his enuies reach, I do oppofc 
My patience to his furie, and atn arm’d 
To fuflfcr with'a quietncfle of fpirit. 

The verie tiranny and rage of his. 

Duke. Go one and call the lew into the Court, 
Salt He is ready at the doore, he comes my Lord* 

Enter Shylacl^, 

Du. Make roome,and let him ftand before our face. 
Shylochfthe world thinkes, and I thinke fo to. 

That thou but Icadefl: this fafhibn of thy malice 
To the laft houre of aiSl, and then tis thought 
Thou’lt fhcw thy mercie and remorfc mote Grange, 
Then is thy ftrange apparant cruelty : 

And where thou now exafls the penalty, 

(Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefh) 
Thou wilt not oncly loofe the forfeiture. 

But touch’d with humane gentlenelfc and loue, 
Forgiue a moity of the principall ; 

Glancing an eie ofpittie on his lofles. 

That haue oflatefohudlcd on his backe. 

Enow to preCfe a toyall Merchant dowrie. 

And plucke commifferation of his ftate 
From braffie bofomes, and rough hearts offline, 
Frodi ftubbornc Tutkes.and Tartars neucr train’d 
To offices of tender curtefie; 

We all cxpedi: a gentle anfwer lew. 

lew. I haue poffeft your Grace of what I purpofe. 
And by our holy Sabbath hauel fwornc 
To haue thedue and forfet of my bond. 

If you deny it, let the danger light 

Vpon your Charter,and your Citties freedomc. 
You’l aske me why I rather choofc to haue 
A weight of carrion flelh, then to recciue 
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Three thoufand Ducats ? He not anfwer that, 

But fay it is my humotiisit anfwcrcd ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with aRat, 

And 1 be pleas’d to giue ten thoufand ddkats 
To haue it baind ? what, are you anfwered yet ? 

Some men there are loue not a gaping pig .• 

Some that are mad if they behold a Cat : 

And others when the Bagpipe. lings I’th nofe. 

Cannot containe their vrinc for anetSlion. ' 

Mafters of paffion fwayes it to the mood 
Of what it likes or loathes : now for.your anlwere. 

As there is no firme reafon to be rendred. 

Why he cannot abide agapiug pig ? 

Why hea harmlefle necclfary Cat ? 

Why he a woollen Bagpipe ; but of force 
Muflyceld tofuch ineuitablefliame,. 

As to offend, himfelfe being offended ; 

So can I gme no reafdn,nor 1 will not. 

More then a lodged hate, and a certaineloathing 
I beare v^»r^(7»/a,that I follow thus 
A loflng fute againfl him ; are you anfwered f 
Bajf. This is no anfwer,thou vnleelingman. 

To excufe the currant of thy cruelty. 

Shy. I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwete. 
BaJf. Do all men kill the things they do not loue ? 
i^^.Hates any man the thing he would not kill? 
Baf.Euety offence is not.a hate at firfl. 

.S^.What wouldft thou haue a ferpentfting thee twice ? 
pray you thinke you queflion with the lew. 

You may as well go ftand vpon the Beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate his vfuall height. 

You may as well vfc queflion with the Wolfe, 

Why he hath made the Ewe bleake for the Lambe ; 

You may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 
To wag their high tops,atfd to make no noife 
When they arc fretten with the gufts of heauen : 
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You may as well do any thing raoft hard. 

As fccketo foften that, then which what’s harder s 
His Icwilh heart ? therefore I dobefeechyou 
Make ao moe offers, vfe no farther mcanes. 

But with all briefc and plaine conueniency 
Let me haue iudgcmcnt,andthe/pw’ his vthll, 

"Baf. For thy three thoufand ducats here is fixe, 
lew. If cuery ducat in fix thoufand ducats 
Were in fixe parts,and cuery part a ducat, 

I would not draw them, I would haue my bond. 

B«.Ho w fhalt thou hope for mercy, rendring none ? 
/w. What iudgment flrall I dread,doing no wrong ? 
You haue among you many a purchalHlaue, 

Which like your AfTes,and your Dogs and Mules,. 
You vfe in abie£t and in flauifli parts, 

Becaufc you bought them,fhaU 1 fay to you. 

Let them be free, marry them to your heires f 
Why fwcat they vnder burthens, let their beds 

Be rnadc as foft as yours,and let their pallats 

Be feafon’d with fuch viands ; you will anfwcr, 

Thcflaucsarcours,fodoIanfweryouj ^ 

The pound of flefh which I demand of hirn. 

Is decrcly bought, tis minc.and I will haueit i 

Ifyou denynicv fievponyourLaw,^_ 

There is no force in the decrees of Venice .'^ 

1 ftand for iudgement, anfwcr.ftiall I hau« ^ 
Z>«ie.Vpon my power 1 may difmiffe th« Court, 

VnlelTeSe//drw a learned Doiftori 

Whom 1 haue fent for to determine this, 

Come heere to day. 

Saler.Uy Lord, heere ftayes 
A meffenger with letters from the Dottor, 

New come from „ 

Z)»%.Bring vs the Letters, call the Meffenger. ^ 
'Ba/f.Good chccre ^«r/»w/v,what roan,courage y . 
The lew {hall haue my fle(h,Wood,bonfs and all,. 
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Ere thou (halt lofc for me one drop of blood. 

Anthe.l am a tainted weather of the flockc, 
Mcctcft for dcath,the weakeft kindc of fruite 
Drops catlicft to the ground,and fo let me ; 

You cannot better be imployd Betjfanio, 

Then to liuc ftill and write mine Epitaph. 

Enter Nerrijpt, 

D»{e.C^tne you from Padna from Bellarie ? 

Ar«r.Fromboth,my L. Stf&jrwgreetcs your grace. 

Snjf.Why doft thou whet thy knife fo earneffly ? 

lew.To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there 

Gr<*,Not on thy foule : but on thy loule harfti lew 
Thoii mak’ft thy knife keene ; but no mettall can, 
No,not the hangmans axe beare halfc the kccnenefle 
Of thy (harpe enuy : can no prayers pierce thee ? 
/«v.No,none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
gra.O be thou daran’d,inexecrablc dog. 

And for thy life let iuftice be accufde ; 

Thou almoft mak’ft me wauer in my faith, 

To hold opinion with 

That foules of Animals infufc themfelues 

Into the trunks ofmen ; Thy currifh fpirit 

Gouern’d a Wolfe, who hang’d for humane flaughter, 

Euen from the gallowcs did nis fell foule ftcete, 

And whilft thou layeft'in thy vnhallowed dam, 

Infufdc it fclfe in thee : for thy dcfircs 
Are woluifh,bloody,ftaru’d and rauenous* 
lew.TxW thou canft raile the feale from off my bond. 
Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeake fo loud .* 
Repairc thy wit, good youth,or it will fall 
To cureleffe ruine.I ftand heere for law. 

D»i^e.This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned Doiftor to our Court : 

Where is he ? 

iWr.He attendeth heere hard by. 
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To know yonr anlwerevwhetheryau?l admit him. 

•Dw%. With all my heart ; fome three or foute ofyoiv 
Goc giuc him courteous. conduct to this place, 

Msaiic time the Court fhall hearc Bellarios Letter, 

TourQracefhallvnderfland^ that at receive of jour Letter lam 

verj jicke j httt in t he infiant that jour Meffenger came, in loning vi~ 
fit at ion was with me a young T>eUer of Rome% is name is "Balthaz^: 

/ acquainted him with the caufe incontrouerfie betweene the lew and 
^nthonio the Ater chanty we turned ore many‘Bookes together, hee is 
furnithed with ny ep.mion,. which bettred with his ewne learning, the 
greatnejfe whereof Icannot enough commend, comes with him at my 
importunity, to fill >vp your Graces requefi in my ftead, Ibefeechyou, 
let his lac^ of years be no impediment to let himlackea reuerendejiim 
mation,for I'neuer knew fo young a body with fo aide ahead: I leatit 
him toy our gracious acceptancei whoje trialLfhall .better publifshfu 
commendation-, ■ 

Enter Portia for Balthazar. 

Dukei^ ou h care the leim'd Bellarso what he writes. 

And heere I take it is the Doiior come.' 

Giuc me your handjcomeyoufrotn old ? 

Por, I did my Lord. 

D«j^.You are wclcomcjtalcc your place : 

Arc you acquainted with the difference 
That holds this prefent queflion in the Court. 

/’or.I am enformed throughly of the caufe.' 
which is the Merchant heerc ? and which the lew ? 

Duke jdnthonie and olde Shylocke, both ftand foorth. 

Por.\s your mtatShylocke ? 

Jew,Shylockf is my name. 

Por, Ofa ftrangcnatureisiheTuteyoufollow> 

Yet in fuch rule, that the Venetian law 
Cannot impungc you as you do proceed. 

You ftand within his danger, doe ye not? 

..^K/.I/ohefayes. 

r Tor. 
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Ptfr.Do you confelTe the bond ? 

Antd. do. ^ 

Por.Then muft the lew be mcrctfull. 

Shy.Oes what compulfion muft I,tell me that. 

Pffr.The quality of mercy is not ftrain’d. 

It droppeth as the gentle raine from heauen 
Vpon the place beneath : it is twice bicft. 

It blelfeth him that giues,and him that takes, 

Tis mightieft in the mightieft,it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his crownc. 

His feepter fhcw'es the force of temporall pow'cr, , 

The attributeto awe and maiefty. 

Wherein doth fit the dread and fcarc of Kings • 

But mercy is aboue this feeptred fway. 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is an attribute to God himfelfc ; 

And earthly power doth then fhew lik*^ftGods, , 

When mercy feafons iufticc : therefore lew. 

Though iufticc be thy plea,confider this. 

That in the courfc of iufticc,npnc of vs 
Should fee faluation : W'C do pray for mercy, 

And that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to rcrldct 
The deeds of mercy.l haiie (poke thus much 
To mitigate the iufticc ofthy plea, 

Which if thou folloWjcHis flriift Court of Venice 
Muft needs giuc fentence gainft the M erchant therfc, . 

Shy. My deeds vpon my head j,Tctaue the law. 

The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

Por.Ts he not able to difeharge thc'rnbney ? 

Ycs,heere I tender it for him intheCourfj, 

Yea twice the fummc,ifthat will not fuffice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore. 

On forfeit of my harids,my hcad,my heart t. 

If this will not fuffize,It muft appearc 

That malice beares downc truth. And I befewb you : ■ 

Wteft once the Law to yoUf'autHbrity, 

Hy Too 
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To do a great tight, do a. little wrong, 

And curbs this criiell d'tuell of his will. 

/*«•. Itmuftnot be,there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a Decree ettablilhed ; 

" T will be recorded for a precedent. 

And many an errour by the fame example, 

Will ruOi into the ftate, it cannot be. 

Shy.h Duniel come to iudgemcnt : yea a Daniel, 
O wife young Iudge,how I dohonour thee. 

Por.l pray you let me lookc vpon the bond. 

• Shj. Hcere tis moft reuerend Do61:or,here it is. 
Por.Shjlocke,thcts thrice thy money offredthee, 
Shj. An oath,an oath, I haue an oath in hcauep. 
Shall I lay periury vpon my foule ^ 

No,not for Venice. 

Why this bond is forfeit. 

And lawfully by this the few may claime 
A pound of flcfti.tobe by him cut off 
Neercft the Merchants heart ; be mercifuil. 

Take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond. 

5j&7.When it is paid,accordingto the tenour. 

It doth appearc you arc a worthy ludge. 

You know the Law, your expofition 

Hath bene mofl found ; I charge you by the Law, 
Whercofyou are a well deferuing Pillar, 
p rocecd to hidgcnvcnt : by my loule I fveeare. 
There is no power in the tongue of man 

To alter me,I flay heere on my bond. 

jint.UoQi heartily I do bcfccch the Court 
To giuc the iudgemcnt. 

Por. Why then thus it is. 

You muft prepare your bofomc for his knife# 
Shy.O noble iudgc,0 excellent young man. 
p«r. For the intent and purpofe of the Law, 

Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which hecrc appearcth due vpon thebond. 
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Shy.Txi very true ; O wife and vpright iudge. 

How much more elder art thou then thy lookes. 
Ptfr.Thcrcfore lay bare your bofome. 

%.I,hisbreaft, 

So fayes the bond, doth it not noble lodge ? 

Neercft his heart,thofe arc the very words. 

Por,\i is fo,are there ballancc here to weigh the flelh ? 
Shy.l haue them ready. 

Ptfr.Hauc by fome Surgeon Shylocke on your charge^ 
To ftop his wounds, Icaft he do bleed to death. 

Shy.h it fo nominated in the bond t 
Por.lt is not fo expreft,but what ofthat 

Twere good you do fb mueh for charity.. 

Shy. I cannot finde it,tis not in the bond. 

Pw. You Merchantjhaue you any thing to fay f 
j^nt. Bat little.; /am arm’d and well prepar’d,. 

Giue me your hand Baffaniofu you well,- 
Greeue not that / am falne to this for you : 

. For hcercin Fortune fticwes her felfe more kinde 
Then is hcr<uftome ; it is ftill her vfe 
To let the wretched man out-Iiuehis wealth. 

To view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow j 
An age of pouerty : from which lingring pennaacc 
Of fuch mifery doth (he cut me off. 

Commend me to your honourable wife. 

Tell her the proceffe of Anthonios ende. 

Say how /lou’d you, fpeake me faire in death t 
And when the talc is told, bid her be iudge. 

Whether had not once a lone : 

Repent but you that you fhall lofoyour friend j . 

And he repents not that he payes your debt, . 

For if the leiv do cut but deepe enough, 

He pay it preftinly with all my heart. 

Baff.Anthonio^ t arn married to a wife; 

Which is as deaire to me as life it felfc, “ 

But life it fclfcimy wife, and all the woildj - 
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Are not with me eftecm*d Abouc thy life. 

I would lofe all, Ifacrlfize them all 
Heerc to this diucll.to dcliucr you, 

7><7r.Yout wife would giueyou little thanksifor that 
If fhc Were by to hearc you make the offer, 

<jra .\ hauc a wifc,who 1 protcft I loue, 

'I would fhe were inbeauenyfo fhe could 
• Entreate fome power to change this currifh /<w, 

ATer.Tis well you offer it behinde her backe. 

The wifli would make elfe an vnqUiethoufe. 

/rn'.Thefe be the chriftianhusbands,! haue a daughter, 
Would any of the ffocke of B«yr(Ao4 
Had bene her hu$band,rather then a«Chriftian. 

We trifle time,I pray thee purfue fentence, 

Vor.K pound ofthat fame Merchants flefhis thine. 

The Court awards it,and the law doth giuc it» 

/w.Moft rightfull ludge. 

P<?r. And you muft cut this flefh from off his breaft, 
The Law allowcs it,and the Court awards it, 

/^w.Moft learned Iudge,a fentence,come prepare. 
Por.Tarry a little,thcre is fomethitig elfe. 

This bond doth giue thee here no ioteof bloody 
The words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 

Take then thy bond,take thou thy pound of flelh, 

Butin the cutting it, if thou doft fhed 
One drop of Chriftianblood,thy lands and goods 
Arc by the lawes of Venice, confifeate 
Vnto the State of Venice, 

(?r4.0 vpright ludge, 

Marke lew. O learned Judge, 
that the Law ? 

Por.Thy fclfc (halt fee the Aft : 

For as thou vrgeft iufticcjbc aflur’d 

Thou (halt haue iuftice, more then thou defireft. 

Gret.O learned Iiidge,marke /?w,a learned Judge, 
this offer then, pay the bond thrice. 
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AndlctthcChriftiango. . ' 

;5<*j!/^Heere i* the money. 

For. Soft, the lew fhall haue all iufticc,foft no haft 
He fhall hauc nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O lew, an vpright iudge, a learned iudge. 

Par, Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh. 

Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou lelTc nor more, ' 

But iuft a pound of flefh : if thou cutft more 
Or leffe then a iuft pound, be it but fo much 
As makes it light or hcauy in the fubftance. 

Or the H iuifion of the twentith part 

of one poore fcruple ; nay, if the fcalc do turne 

But in the eftimation of a haire. 

Thou dycft,and all thy goods are conflfcate* 

Gra.A fecond Danicl,a Daniel lew. 

Now infidell I haue you on the hip. 

Ter.Why doth the lew paufe,take thy forfey turc. 

Shy. Giuc me my prihcipall, and let me go. 

Bajf, I hauc it ready for thee,heere it is. 

Par, He hath refufd it in the open Court, 

And fhall hauc mecrely iuftice and his bond. 

Gra.h Daniel ftill fay I, a fecond Daniel, 

I thanke thee lew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not haue barely my principall ? 
Por.Thoufhalthaue nothing but the forfey ttire. 

To be fo taken at thy perill lew. 

Shy, Why then the deuill giuc him good of it : 

He ftay no longer hccre in queftion. 

/’er. Tarry lew. 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enabled in the lawes of Venice, 

Ifit be proued againft any alien. 

That by dire(ft,or indireft attempts. 

He feeke the life of any Citizen, 

The party gainft the which he doth contriue, 

Shall feize on halfe his goods; the other halfe • 

I Comes 
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Comes to the priuy coder of the State,"^ 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely .gainft all other voyce. 

In which predicament I fay, thou ftandft : 

For it appcarcs by manifeft proceeding. 

That indire£tly,and diFe£tly to 
Thou haft contriued gainft the very life 
Of the defendant : and thou haft incurd 
The danger formerly by me reheard. 

Downe therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke* 
Gra.Beg that thou maid haue leaue to hang thy fclf. 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the date. 

Thou haft not left the value of a cord. 

Therefore thou mud be hangd at the States charge. 

D«i^.That thou (halt fee the diffrence of our ijpirits, 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it : 

For halfe thy wcalth,it is tyfmhonios. 

The other halfe comes to the general! State, 

Which humbleneffe may driuc vnto a fine. 

Por.l for the ftate,notfor Ayithomo. 
iS^.Nay,iakc my life and all, pardon not that. 

You take my houfe,when you do take the prop 
That doth fuftaine my houfe .* you take my life 
When you do take the meanes wherby I line. 
Ptff.What mercy can you render hiin,,/#Kr^>o«»? 
<jr^. A halter gratis,nothing elfe for Gods fake. 
.^w.Sopleafemy Lord theDuke,& all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content ; fo he will let me haue 
The other halfe in vfe.to render it 
Vpon his death vnto the Gentleman 
That lately dole his daughter. 

Two things prouided more, that for this favour* 

He prefently become a Chriftian : 

The othcr,that he do record a gift 
Heere in t^/Court,of all be dies poffeft 
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Vnto his fonne Lorenx,9 and his daughter. 

2>«Vff.He (hall do this, or elfe I do recant 
The pardon rfiat I late pronounced hccrc. 

Por.hn thou contented lew ? what doft thou fay ? 

5 ^ 7.1 am content. 

Por.Clearke,draw a deed of gift. 

Shy, I pray you giue nje leaue to go from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deed after me, 

Andiwillfigncit. 

Dnkf.Gtt thee gone.but do it. 

Gra,\a chrjftning flialt thou haue two Godfathers, 

Had 1 bene iudgc,thou (houldft haue had ten more. 

To bring thee to the gallowcs,not the Font. 

Exit, 

DxkfSir,! intreateyou home with me dinner. 

Por.l humbly defirc your Grace of pardon, 

I muft away this night toward Padua, 

And it is mcetc I prefently fet forth. 

Duke.l am forty that your leyfure ferues you not* 
y^»f^Ac»w,gratific this gentleman. 

For in my minde you arc much bound to him. 

Exit Duke and his traint, 

Baf. Moft worthy gentleman,! and my friend 
Haue by your wifedomc bene this day acquited 
Of greeuous penalties, in lew whereof, 

Three thoufand ducats due vnto the lew. 

We freely cope your courteous paines withall* 
jint,hnd ftand indebted oucr and aboue 
In loue and feruice to you eucrmore. 

For. He is well paid, that is well fatisfied, 

Andl dcliucringyou,am fatisfied, 

And therein do account my felfc well paid. 

My minde was neuer yet more mercinaty. 

I pray you know me when we meete againe, 

I wiui you welLand fo I take my leaue. 

I » Btijn 
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B^jf.Deerc fir, of force Imuft attempt you further 
T ake fomc remembrance of vs as a tribute, ^ 

Not as a fee : grant me two things I pray you, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

For, Y ou prefle me farre, and therefore I will yccld, 

Giue me your gloues, ilc vvcarc them for your fake. 

And for your loue, ile take this ring from you. 

Do not draw backe your hand, ile take no more. 

And you in loue fhall not deny me this. 

"Bajf. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fliamc my fclfe to giue you this. 

Tor. 1 will haue nothing elfe but onely this, 

And now methinkes Uiaue a mindc to it. 

Bajf. Thcre*s more then this depends vpon the valcw : 

The deareft Ring in Venice I will giue you. 

And finde it out by Proclamation, 

Onely for thi s I pray you pardon mce ? 

For. 1 fee fir you are liberal! in offers, 

Y ou caught me firfl: to begge, and now me tbinkes 
You teach me how a begger fhould be anfwcr’d# 

Bajf. Good fir, this Ring was giuen me.by my'wifc. 

And when (he put it on, flic made me vow. 

That I (hould neither fell,nor giue, nor loofc it. 

P^?r.That fc’ufc femes many men to fauc their giftes, 

And if your wife be not a mad woman. 

And know how well I hauc deferu’d the Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for euer, 

For giuing it to me .* well, peace bee withyou. Exeunt 

AnM^ Lord let him hauc the Ring, 

Let his deferuings ahd'my loue withall. 

Be valcw'd gainft your wiucs commandement. 

Go Gratiano^ runne and ouertake him, 

Giue him the Ring,and bring him if thou canft 
Vnto Anthonios houfe, away, make haft« 

Sxemt 
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Cosne you and 1 will tnitherf.prefently, 

And in the morning early will we both 

Fly toward Belmont , come Anthonie, £x H*t 



SnterNerrijft, 



Par. Enquire the levyes hpufc out, giue him this deede,, 

And let him figne it, wee’l away to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home : . 

This deede will be well wdcofiie to Lorenzo. 

5i;0.' .X'i ' ■ . . . 

Enter Grattam. 



Gra. Faire fir, you are well ort-tane, 

My Lord Bajfanio vpon more aduice. 

Hath fent you heere this Ring, and doth intreatc 
Your company at dinner, , . 

Por .That cannot be. 

This Ring I do accept moft thankefully. 

And lo 1 pray you tell him. Furthermore, 

Ipray you fhew my youth old Sbylockes houfe* 

That will 1 do , , 

A7?r. Sir.I would fpcake with you. 

He fee if I can get my husbands Ring, 

Which I did make him fwearc to keepc for euer. 

Par. Thou maift I warrant, we (hall hauc old fwearing 
That they did giue the Rings away to men. 

But weele out-face them,and out-fwcare them too, 
Away,make haft, thou know’ll where I will tarry. 
ATer.Come good fir, will you (hew me to this houfe 



Enter'Lerenx .0 andlejpca,. 

Ldr. The Moone (Innes bright. 
la fuch anight as this. 

When the fwcet windc did gently kiffc the Trees,. 

/ j. An d 
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And they did make no naylcjin fuch a night, 

Troylm fne-thinks mounted the Troyan wal$. 

And figh’drhis foule toward the Grecian Tents 
Where Creffada lay that night, 

/#;(/«:<*, In fuch a night 
Did TioisBie fearefully ore-trip the dew„ 

And faw the Lyons fliadow ere himfelfe. 

And ranne difmayed away, 

Loren.Xn fuch a night 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Vpon the wildcfea banks, and waft herLoue 
To come againc to 

Jejfica.ln fuch a night, 

Medea gathered the inchantcd hearbs 
That dill renew old Efon, 

Loren.\x\ fuch a night 
Did lejfica fteale from the wealthy lew. 

And with an vnthnft loue did runnc from Venice, 

As farre as Belmont. 
lejftca.la. fuch a night 

Didyoung fweare he loued her well. 

Stealing her foule with many vowes of faith. 

And ncre a true one. 

Loren. \n fuch a night 
Did pretty lefiica (like a little ftirew) 

Slander her Loue, and heforgaue it her. 

IeJJlca.l would out-night you did nobody come ; 

But hcarkcjl hcare the footing of a man. 

Enter a Mejfen^er, 

Loren, Vlho comes fo faft in filence of the night ? 
MeJfen.A friend. 

Loren, \ friend, what friend,your name I pray you friend 
Mejfen.Stephano is my uamc,and I bring word 
My miftris will before the breake of day 
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Behcere at Belmont ^ Ihe doth ftray about 
By holy croffes where (heknceles and prayes 

For happy wedlockes houres. 

Lorw.Who comes with her ? 

Mefen.None but a holy Hermit and her maid : 

Iprayyou is my Matter yetreturnM? 

• Loren.He is not,nor we haue not heard from him. 

But goc we in I pray thee lejjwaf 

And ccremonioufly let vs prepare 

Some welcome for the Miftris of the houfe. 

Enter Clovunei 

C/ff«>»#.SoIa,fola: woha,ho fola,fola. 

Lorew.Who calles ? 

C/iww.Sola.did you {&eM.Lorenz^,M,Lorenx.o,{oh,{ol3, 
Loren.Leaue hollowing man,hcere. 

C/oB»».Sola,wherc,where ? 

Zoren.Heere. 

C/ojvn, Tell him there’s a Poft come from my Matter, with 
his home full of good newes, my M after will be heerc ere mor- 
' ning.fwecte foule. s 

Loren,Let*s in,and there expe61theit comroin^. 

And yet no matter ; why (hould we go in ? 

My friend Stephano,RgniBe 1 prayyou 
Within the houfe, your miftris is at hand. 

And bring your muficke foorth into the ayre.. 

How fweete the Moone-light flccpcs vpon thlsbanke, 

Heere will we fit, and let the founds of muficke 
Creepe in our eares foft ttilneire,and the night 
Become the tutches of fweete harmony 
Sit IelfKa,\oo\ii how the floore of heauen 
Is thicke inlayed with patients of bright gold. 

There’s not the fmallett orbe which thou bcholdft. 

But in his motion like an Angell fin gs. 

Still quiring to the young eidc Cberubins ; 

Such, 
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Such hamiony is in immortall (oulesj 
But whilfl this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth gi oifcly dole in it, wc cannot heart it. 

Come hoc, and wake Dianawnn him a hymne, 

With I'weeteii: touches pierce your miftris eare, 

And draw her, home with Muficke. 

Mnfckj 

lef. I am neucr merry, when I heare fweetc Mufick, 

Lor. Thcrcafon is, yourl'pirits areattentiue : 

For, do but notea wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youthfull and vnhandled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and ntighing lowd, 
Which is the hot condition of their blood, 

/f they perchance but heart a Trumpet found, 

Or any aire of muficke touch their cares. 

You fiaall perceiue them make a mutuall ftand. 

Their fauage eies turn’d to a modeft gaze, 

By the fwcete power of muficke. Therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, and floods. 

Since nought fo ftockiih hard and full of rage, 

13 iit'muficke for the time doth change his nature ; 

The man that hath no muficke in himfelfe. 

Nor is not moou’d with concord of fweete founds, 

/s fit for treafons, ftratagems,and fpoyles. 

The motions of his Ipirit are dull as night, 
and his affc 61 ions darke as Tsrehus ; 

Let no fueb man be trufted. Markc the Muficke. 

Enter Nerr^aandPertia, 

Por. That li ght wc fee is burning in niy hall: 

How farre that little candle throwCs his beames, 
Softiinesagooddcedcinanaughtyworld. 

Ker. When the Moonc fhonc we did not fee the candle. 
Por. So doth the greater glory dim the leffc. 

A fubfUtutefhines brightly as a King, 
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Vntill aKing bcby,and then his ftatc 
Empties it fclfc,as doth an in-land brookc 
Into the maine of waters ; Mufickc,harkc. 

PTer. It is your muficke Madam of the houfe. 

For. Nothing is good I fee without refpcil, 

Methinkes it founds much fVveeter then by day, 

Ner. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam. 
Pcr.TheCrowdothfingas fwcctly as the Larkc, 

When neither is attended : and I thinkc 
The Nightingale if Ihe fhould fing by day 
When euery Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a Mufitian then the Wren. • 

How many things by feafon,fcafon’d are 
To their right praifc,and trueperfeflion. 

Peace, how the Mooneflccpcs with Endimion, 

And would not be awak’d. 

Lor. That is the voice. 

Or I am much decciu’d of Portia. 

For. He knowes me as the blinde man knowes 
The Cucko, by the bad voyce. 

Lor. Deere Lady,wclcome home. 

For. Wc hauebin praying for our husband health. 

Which (peed we hope the better for our words. 

Are they return’d ? 

Loren. Madam, they arc not yet : 

But there is come a Mcffcnger before. 

To fignifie their comming. 

For. Go in JVerriJfa, 

Giuc order to my feruants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence. 

Not you LoreKz,o,/eJjioa nov you. , 

i-or. Your husband is at hand, I heare his Trumpet, 

We are no tell-tales Madame, fearc you not. . 

For. This night me thinkes is but the day light ficke. 

It lookes a little paler, tis a day. 

Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid, . . 

K Sntfiie 
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Efit^r Bajfatiio, yjtithonh, Gratiana andtheie 
fodomrs,. 

BAjf.Wc fhould hold day with the Antipodes, 

If you would walke in abfencc of the funnc. 

Par. Let me giue light, butletmc not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heauy husband. 

And ncucr be “Baffltmo fo for me. 

But God fort all y are welcome home my Lord. 

Bajf.l thanke you Madame, giue welcome to my friend. 
This is the man, this is Anthonio, 

T o whom I am fo infinitcl^’ bound. 

jPtfr.You fhould in all fence be much bound to him, 
For as I heare,he was much bound for you. 

>^«r.No more then I am well acquitted of. 

Par.Sirjyou are very welcome to our houfe. 

It rauft appeare in other wayes then words. 

Therefore I leant this breathing curtcfic. 

• Gr 4 .By yonder Moone I fwcarc you do me wrong, 
InfaVth I gaue it to the ludges Clarke, 

Would he were gelt that had it for my part. 

Since you do take it (Lone) fo much at hart, 

Pdr.h quarrell hoe already, what’s the matter ? 

Cr 4 . About a hoopc of gold,a paltry ring 

That Ihc did giue me, whofe poefie was 
For all the world like Cutlers poetry. 

3i\in\(cyLoHe me, a»d leaae me net, 

A/W-.What talke you of the poeficor thevalue ; 

You fworc to me when I did giue it you. 

That you would wearc it till your hourc of deaths 

And that it fhould lye with you in yourgrauc, 

Though not for me^yet for your vehement oathes, . 

You fhould haiic beenc-refpe£tiue,andhauc kept iti c 
Gaue it a ludges Clarke ; no God’s my ludge, • . 

The Clarke will nerc weare baire on’s face that . had it. 
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Gr<*.He will,and if he Hue tb be a man. 

ATcr.I, if a woman Hue to be a man. 

Gm.Now by this hand I gaue it to a youth, 

A kinde of boy,a little fetubbed boy. 

No higher then thy fclfe, the ludges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begd it as a fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por.You were too blame, I muft be plainc with you, 
ToLpart foflightly with your wiues firft gift, 

A thing ftuckc on with oaths vpon your finger. 

And fo riueted with faith vnio your flefh. 

I gaue my Loue a ring,and made him fweare 
Neuer to part with it, and heere he Hands ; 

I dare be fwornc for him he would not leaue it. 

Nor plucke it from his finger ,for the wealth 
That the world mafters.Now in faith Gratiana, 

You giue your wife too vnkinde a caufe of greefe, 

And twere to me I fhould be mad at it. 

Baffi, Why I were beft to cut my left hand off. 

And fweare I loft the Ring defending it. 

GraMy Lord "Baffanio gaue his ring away 
Vnto the ludgc that begd it,and indeed 
Deferu’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke fome paines in writing, he begd mine. 

And neither man nor maftcr would take ought 
Butthetworings. 

Pvr. What ring gaue you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you rceiu’d of me. 

BaJf.K I could adde a lye vnto a fault, 

I would deny it .• but you fee my finger 
Hath not the ring vpon it,it is gone. 

P«r.Euen fo void is your falfc heart oftruth. 

By heauen 1 will ncre come in your bed, 
Vntilllfcethering. 

ATer.Nor I in yours. 

Till I againc fee mine. 

K » 
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Baf. Sweet Pmia, 

If you did know to whomc T gaue the Ring, 

Ifyou did know for whom I gaue the Ring, 

And would conceiue for what I gaue the Ring, 

And how vnwillingly I left the Ring, 

When nought would be accepted but the Ring, 

You would abate the ftrength of your difplcafurc. 

Per. If you had knownc the vertue of the Ring, 

Of halfe her worthinefle that gaue the Ring, 

Or your ownc honor to containe the Ring, 

You would not then haue parted with the Ring. 

What man is there fo much vnreafonablc, 

If you had pleafd to haue defended it 
With any termes ofzeale, wanted themodefly 
To vrge the thing held as a ceremony ? 

N'erri^* teaches me what to beleeue, 

He die for’t, but fome woman had the Ring, 

Ba^. No by my honor Madam, by my foule 
No woman hadit, but a ciuill Do(£Ior, 

W'hich did refufe three thoufand Ducates ofmc. 

And begd the Ring, the which I did deny him. 

And fuffer^d him to go away difpleafd, 

Euen he that did vphold the very life 

Of my deere friend. What fhould I fay fweetLady ? 

I was enforc’d to fend it after him : 

I was befet with fhame and courtefic. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmcarc it. Pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe bleffcd Candles of the night. 

Had you bene there, I thinke you would haue begd 
The Ring of me, to giue the worthy Do(ftor. 

Per. Let not that Doftor cre come nccrc my houfe^ 
Since he hath got the icwell that I loued. 

And that which you did fwcare to keepe for me, 

I will become as liberall as you, 
lie not deny him any thing I haue, 
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No, not my bodie, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I Ib^H, I am well fureof it. 

Lye notanightftom home : watch me like Argos, 

Ifyou do not, if I be left alone. 

Now by mine honor, which is yet mine ownc, 

He haue that DoiRor for my bed-fellow. 

Ner. And I his Clarke : therefore be well aduifd 
How you do leauc me to mine owne prote(ftion, 
era. Well do you fo : let not me take him then. 

For if I do. He marre the yong Clarkes pen. 

A>t* I am th’vnhappy fubiedt of thefe quarrels. 

For. Sir, greeuenotyou,you are welcome notwithftandingi 
Bajf. Portia, forgiue me this enforced wrong,, 

And in the hearing of thefe many friends 
I fwcare to thee, euen by thine owne faire eyes, 

Wherein I fee my felfc. 

Par, Markc you but that. 

Inboth my eyes he doubly fees himfclfe : 

In each eye onc,fweare by your double fclfe, , 

And there’s an oath oferedite. 

Nay, but hcare me. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fwcare, 

Ineuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

A». I once did lend my body for his wealth, . 

Which but for him that had your husband Ring, 

Had quite mifearried. I dare be bound againc. 

My foule vpon the forfet, that your Lord 
Will neuer more breake faith aduifedly. 

Par. Then you fiiall be his furety ; giue him this,’ 

And bid him keepe it better then the other. 

^»,Hcerc Lord Bajfamo, fwcare to keepe this Ring. 

Baf. By heauen it is the fame 1 gaue the Do^or, 

Por.l had it of him ; pardon me Bajfamo, 

For by this ring the Doftor lay with me. 

Ner.httd pardon me my gentle ^ratiana, 

For that fame fciubbed boy the Doctors Clarke,? , 

K.3 jfa- 
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In Hcu ofthUjlaft night did lie Tfith me, 

Gr<j. Why this is like the mending of hi^h wayes 
In fummct, where the wayes are fairc enough. 

What, arc we Cuckolds ere wehauc deferu’dit? 

/’<j»‘.Spcake not fo grolTcly,you are all amaz’d ; 

Heere is a Lctter,readeit at yourlcifurc. 

It comes from from BeHariot 
There you (hall finds that PortU was theDo(Sor, 
Nerrifa there her Clarke. Lsreaxj) heere 
Shall witneffc I fet foorth as foone as you, 

And eucn but now return’d; I haue not yet 
Entred my houfe. Anthonio, you arc welcome. 

And 1 haue better newes in (lore for you 
Then you cxpe6l ; vnfeale this letter foone. 

There you (hall findc three ofyour Argofies 
Are richly come to harbour fodainly. 

You (hall not know by what (Irange accident 
I chanced on this Letter, 
am dumbe, 

BaIf.Wetc you the Do£lor,and 1 knew you not ? 

Gr<», Were you the Clarke that is to make me Cuckold 
Wcr,l,but she Clarke that neuer meancs to doit, 
Vnlc(Te he liue vntill hebe a man, 

"Bajp. (Sweete Do£lor) you (hall be my bed-fellow. 
When I am abfent,then lie with my wife. 

Sweet Lady, you haue giuen me life and lining ; 
For heere I rcadc for certaine,that my Ships 
Are fafely come to Rode, 

Por.How now Lorenz.9, 

My Clarke hath fome good comforts too for you. 

iWr.I,and ilc giuc them him without a fee. 

There do I giue to you and lejjfica 
From the rich Icvv,a fpeciall deed of gift 

After his death, of all he dies poiTeft off. 

Loren* Faire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarued people. 
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For. It is almoft morning. 

And yet Ime fure you are not fatisfied 
Of thefe euents at full.Let’s go in. 

And charge vs there vpon intergotories. 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Grrf.Lct it be fo,the firft intergotory 
That my Nerrijfa ftall be fworne on, is. 

Whether till the next night (he had rather flay. 

Or go to bed now,being two hourcs to day : 

But were the day come,l (liould wi(h it darke. 

That I were couching with the Clarke. 

Well, while I liue, ilc fcare no other thing 
So fore, as keeping MeNerriJfas Ring. 

Exemt. 



Fl^fS. 








4 




■ Vv- ■- 




*=; - 

















;A A ; /«v»!/s/^; .;■»?»<»• '■<.«. w*' ; «<>a fe 
ia''?'1^2^a ■ ’^>v.';-:!'a 'ii^ 



!^i; 


















m>mm 













